r 


rs 


, a —_—ao=—- el 3 lee he 


= ae i re ee 
‘ 
. 


iva 


_ Bla ia 
- 


en 
a gerne ee 5 at —— se 


A 
SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY 
THROUGH 


-FRANCE anp ITALY. 


LOND O N: 
Printed for T. Becxer and P. A. Dz Honpr, 
in the Strand. MDCCLXVIII, 


SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY, 
&c. &c. 


VoL. if. 


T H E 
FILLE De CHAMBRE: 
PARIS. 


HAT the old French officer 

had deliver’d upon travel- 

ling, bringing Polonius’s advice to 

his fon upon the fame fubje&t into my 

head—and that bringing in Hamlet ; 

and Hamlet, the reft of Shakefpear’s 

works, I ftopp’d at the Quai de 

Conti in my return home, to. pur- 
cchafe the whole fet. 


: ‘Vox. II. B The 
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The bookfeller faid he had not a 
fet in the world—Cogment! faid I; 
taking one up out of a fet which lay 
upon the counter betwixt us. — He 
faid, they were fent him only to be 
got bound, and were to be fent back 
to Verfailles in the morning to the 
Count de B*** *, 

—And does the Count de B**** 
faid I, read Shakefpear? Ceo? ux 
Ejprit fort; replied the bookfeller.— 
He loves Englifh books; and what 
is more to his honour, Monfieur, 
he love. the Englifh too. You fpeak 
this fo civilly, faid I, that ’tis enough 
to oblige an Englifhman to lay out a 
Louis d’or or two at your fhop—the 
bookfeller. made a bow, and was 


going. 


[3 ] 

going tofay fomething, when a young 
decent girl of about twenty, who by 
her air and drefs, feemed to be fille 
de chambre to fome devout woman of 
fafhion, came into the fhop and afked 
for Les .Egarments du Ceur & de? E/- 
prit : the bookfeller gave her the book 
directly ; fhe pulled out a little green 
fattin purfe run round with a ribband 
of the fame colour, and putting her 
finger and thumbintoit, fhé took out 
the money, and paid for it. AsT had no- 
thing more to {tay me in the fhop, we 
both walked out at the door together. 


_—— And what have you to do, 
my dear, faid I, with Tbe Wanderings 
of the Heart, who fcarce know yet 
you have one? nor till love has 

| B 2 firft 
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firft told you it, or fome faithlefs 
fhepherd has made itache, can’ft thou 
ever be fure it 1s fo. — Le Dieu m’en 
guard! faid the girl:-— With reafon, 
faid I— for if is a good one, ’tis pity 
it fhould be ftolen: ’tis a little trea- 
fure to thee, and gives a better air 
to your face, than if it was drefs’d 
out with pearls, 


The young girl liftened with a 
fubmiffive attention, holding her {at- 
tin purfe by its ribband in her hand 
all the time-——’Tis a very fmall one, 
faid I, taking hold of the bottom of 
it—- fhe held it towards me—and 
there is very little in it, my dear, faid 
I; butbe but as goodas thou art hand- 
fome, and heaven will fill it: I had a 

parcel 
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parcel of crowns in my hand to pay 
for Shakefpear’; and as fhe had let go 
the purfe intirely, I put a fingle one 
in; and tying up the ribband in a 
bow-knot, returned it to her. 


The young girl made me more a 
humble courtefy than a low one — 
*twas one one of thofe quiet, thankful | 
finkings where the fpirit bows itfelf 
down —the body does no more than 
tell it. I never gave a girl a crown 
in my life which gave me half the 
pleafure. 


My advice, my dear, would not 
have been worth a pin to you, faid 
I, if Thad not given this along with 
it: but now, when you fee the crown, 

| B 3 you'll} 
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you'll remember it —fo don’t, my 
dear, ay it out in ribbancs, 


Upon my word, Sir, faid the 
girl, earneftly, I am incapable—in 
faying which, as. is ufual in little bar- 
— gains of honour, fhe gave me her 
hand — En verite, Monfieur, je met- 
rai cet argent apart, {aid fhe. 


When a Virtuous convention is 
made betwixt man and woman, it 
fanctifies their moft private walks: 
fo notwithftanding it was dufky, yet 
as both our roads lay the fame way, 
we made no fcruple of walking along 
the Quai de Conti together 


She 
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She made me a fecond courtefy ia 
fetting off, and before we got twenty 
yards from the door, as if fhe had 
not done enough before, fhe made a 
fort of a little ftop to tell me again, 
—the thank’d me. 


It was a {mall tribute, I told her, 
which I could not avoid paying to ' 
virtue, and would not be miftaken in 
the perfon I had been rendering it to 
for the world—but I fee innocence, 
my dear, in your face—and foul be-- 
fal the man who ever lays a fnare in 
its way ! | 


The girl feem’d affected fome way 
or. other with whet I {aid—fhe gave 
a low figh—I found I was not im- 

B4 powered 
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powered to enquire at all after i-—fo 
faid nothing more till I got to the 
corner of the Rue de Nevers, where we 
were to part. 


—Butis thisthe way, my dear, faid], 
to the hotel de Modene? fhe told me it 
was—or, that I might go by the Rue 
de Guineygaude, which was the next 
turn.—Then I'll go, my dear, by the 
Rue de Guineygaude, faid I, for two 
reafons ; firft I thall pleafe myfelf, and 
next I fhall give you the protection of 
my company as far on your way as I 
can, The girl was fenfible I was civil 
—and faid, fhe wifh’d the hotel de 
Modene was in the Rue de St. Pierre— 
—You live there? faid I.—She told 
me fhe was fille de chambre to Madame 


R **## 
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R****__Good God! faid I, ’tis the. 
very lady for whom I have brought a 
letter from Amiens—The girl told me 
thac Madame R * * * *, fhe believed 
expected a ftranger with a letter, and 
was impatient to fee him—fo I defired 
the girl to prefent my compliments to 
Madame R****, and fay I would cer- 


tainly wait upon her in the morning. 


We ftood ftill atthe corner of theRue 
de Nevers whilft this pafs’>d— We then 
ftopp’d a moment whilft the difpofed 
of her Egarments de Cvur,: &c. more 
commodioufly than carrying them in 
her hand—they were two volumes ; 
fo I held the fecond for her whilft fhe 
put the firft into her pocket; and then 

fhe 
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~ fhe held her pocket, and ‘I a in the 
other after jt. 


°Tis fweet to feel by what fine-fqun 
threads our affections are drawn to- 
gether. 


We fet off a-frefh, and as fhe took 
her third ftep, the girl put her hand - 
within my arm—I was juft bidding 
her—-but fhe did it of herfelf with 
that undeliberating fimplicity, which 
fhew’d it was out of her head that 
fhe had never feen me before. For 
my own part, I felt the conviction of 
confanguinity fo ftrongly, that I could 
not help turning half round to look in 
her face, and fee if I could trace out 
| | any 
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any thing in it of a family likenefs— 
Tut! faid I, are we notall relations? 


When we arrived at the turning up 
of the Rue de Guineygaude, I ftopp’d 
to bid her adiéu for good an all : the 
girl would thank me again for my 
company and kindnefs—She bid me 
‘adieu twice—I repeated it as often ; 
and fo cordial was the parting between 
us, that had ic happen’d any where 
elfe, I’m not fure but I fhould have 


figned it with a kifs of charity, as 
warm and holy as an apoftle. 


- But in Paris, as none kifs each other 
but the men—I did, what amounted - 
to the fame thing —— 


——I bid God blefs her. 


a2 J 
THE PASSPORT, 
PARIS. 

"HEN I got home to my 
hotel, La Fleur told me I 
had been enquired after by the Lieu- 
tenant dé Pelice—The duce take it! 
{aid I~-—I know the reafon.' It is 
time the reader fhould know it, for 
in the order’ of things in which ic 
happened, it was omitted; not that 
it was out of my head; but that had 
I told it then, it might have been 
forgot now—and now is the time I 
want it. 


I had left Isondon with fo much 
precipitation, that it never enter’d my 
mind 
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mind that we were at war with France; 
and had reach’d Dover, and look’d 
through my glajs at the hills beyond 
Boulogne, before the idea prefented 
itfelf; and with this in its train, that 
there was no getting there without a 
paffporr. Go but to the end of a 
ftreet, I have a mortal averfion for 
returning back no wifer than I fat 
out ; and as this was one of the great- 
eft efforts I had ever made for know- 
ledge, I could lefs bear the thoughts 
of it: fo hearing the Count de * * ** 
had hired the packet, I bego’d he 
would take me in his fuite. The 
_Count had fome little knowledge of 
me, fo made little or no difficulry— 
only faid, his inclination to ferve me 
could reach no further than Calais; 

3 | as 
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as he was to return by way of Bruffels 
to Paris :. however, when I had once 
pafs’d there, I might get to Paris — 
without interruption; but that. in 
Paris I muft make friends and fhift 
for myfelf.—Let me get:to Paris, 
Monfieur le Count, faid I—and I 
fhall do very well. So I embark’d, 
and- never thought more of the . 
matter. 


When Le Fleur told me the Lieu- 
tenant de Police had been enquiring 
after. me—the thing inftantly recurred 
—and by the time Le Fleur had weil 
told me, the mafter of the hotel 
came into my room to tell me the 
fame thing, with this addition to it, 
that my paffport had been particu- 
5 larly 


a 
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larly afk’d after: the mafter of the 
hotel concluded with faying, He 
‘hoped J had one.—Not I, faith! 
fard I. 


The. mafter of the hotel retired 
three {teps from me, as. from an in- 
fected perfon, as I declared this—and 
‘poor Le Fleur advanced three fteps 
towards me, and with that fort of 
movement which a good foul makes 
to fuccour a diftrefs’d one—the fellow 
won my heart by it; and from that 
fingle trait, I knew his chara@er as 
perfectly, and could rely upon it as 
firmly, as if he-had ferved me with 
fidelity for {even years, 


Mon 


[ 16] 

Mon feignior! cried the niafter of 
the hotel—but recollecting himfelf 
ashe made the exclamation, he in- 
{tantly changed the tone of it—If 
Monfieur, faid he, has not a paffport 
(apparament) in all likelihood he has 
friends in Paris who can procure him 
one.—Not that I know of, quoth I, 
with an air of indifference.—Then 
certes, replied he, you'll be fent to the 
Baftile or the Chatelet, au moins. Poo! - 
faid I, the king of France is a good na- 
tured foul—he’ll hurt no body.—Cela 
n empeche pas, {aid he—you will cer- 
tainly be fent to the Baftile to-morrow 
morning.—But I’ve taken your lodg- 
ings for a month, anfwer’d I, and T’ll 
not quit them a day before the time 
for all the kings of France in the 

world. 


E47 ] 
world. La Fleur whifper’d in my 
ear, That no body could oppale the 
king of France. 


Pardi! faid my hoft, ces Meffieurs 
Anglois font des gens tres extraords- 
naires——and having both faid and 
{worn it—he went out. 


Vo. IE  C THE 
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‘THE PASSPORT. 
The Fiotel at Paris. 


COULD not find in my heart 
to torture La Fleur’s with a fe- 
rious look upon the fubjeé&t of my 
embarraffment, which was the rea- 
fon I had treated it fo cavalierly : and 
to fhew him how light it lay upon 
my mind, I dropt the fubject en- 
tirely ; and whilft he waited upon me 
at fupper, talk’d to him with more 
than ufual gaiety about Paris, and of 
_ the opera comique.—La Fleur had 
been there himfelf, and had followed 
me through the ftreets as far as the 
bookfeller’s fhop; but feeing me come 
2 | out 
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‘out with the young fille de chambré, 
and that we walk’d down the Quaide 
Conti together, La Fleur deem’d it 
unneceflary to. follow me a ftep fur- 
ther—fo making his own reflections 
upon it, he took a fhorter cut—— 
- and got to the hotel in time to be in- 
form’d of the affair of the Police 
againft my arrival. 


As foon as the honeft creature had 
taken away, and gone down to fup 


himfelf, I then began to think a 
little ferioufly.about my fituation.— 


—And here, I know, Eugenius, 
thou wilt fmile at the remembrance 
of a fhort dialogue which pafs’d be- 

Cz >  twixt 
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twixt us the moment I was going to 
fet out-——I muft tell it here, 


_. Eugenius, knowing thac I was as 
little fubject to be overburthen’d with: 
money as thought; had drawn me 
afide to. interrogate me how much J 
had taken care for; upon telling him. 
the exact fum, Eugenius fhook his 
head, and faid it would not do; fo 
publ’d out his purfe in order to empty. 
it into mine.—l’ve enough in cen- 
fcience, Eugenius, faid I.— Indeed, 
Yorick, you have not,. replied Eu- 
genius—I know France and Italy 
better than you.———But you don’t 
confider, Eugenius, faid I, refufing 
his offer, that before I have been 
three days in-Paris, I fhall take care 

to 
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to fay or do fomething or other for 
which I fhall get clapp’d up into the 
Baftile, and that I fhall live there 2 
couple of months entirely at the king 
of France’s expence.—I beg pardon, 
faid Eugenius, drily : really, I had 
forgot that refource. — , 


Now the event I treated gay 
, came ferioufly to my door. 


_ Is it folly, or nonchalance, or phi- 
Jofophy, or pertinacity—or what is 
it in me, that, after all, when La 
Fleur had gone down ftairs, and I 
was quite alone, that I couid not 
bring down my mind to think of it 
otherwife than.I had then fpoken of 
it to Eygenius ? _ 4 
C3  . . —And 
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_ == And as for the Baftile! the ter- - 
ror is in the word—Make the moft - 
of it you can, faid I to myfelf, the 
Baftile is but another word for a . 
tower —and a tower is but another 
word for a houfe you can’t get out of « 
—Mercy on the-gouty! for they are 
in it twice a year—but with nine . 
livres a day, and pen and ink and 
paper and patience, albeit a man can’t 
get out, he may do very well within 
—at leaft for a month or fix weeks; at 
the end of which, if he is a harmlefs 
fellow his innocence appears, and 
he comes out a better and ae man 
than ne went in, 


I had _— occafion (I forget _— 


toftep into the court-yard, asI fettled 
this 
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this account; and remember I walk’d- 
down ftairs in no {mall triumph with 
the conceit ef my reafoning — Be- 
fhrew the fombre pencil! faid I vaunt- 
ingly—for I envy not its powers, 
which paints the evils of life with fo. 
hard and deadly a colouring. The 
mind fits terrified at the objects fhe 
has magnified herlelf, and blackened : 
reduce them to their proper fize and 
hue fhe overlooks them —’Tis true, 
faid I, correcting the propofition — 
the Baftile is not an evil to be de- 
fpifed—but ftrip it of its towers—fill 
up the fofsé—-unbarricade the doors— 
call it fimply a confinement, and fup- 
pofe ’tis fome tyrant of a diftemper— 
~ and not of a man which holds you in 
C4 it— 


ee ae | 
-it—the evil vanifhes, and you bear 
the other half. without complaint, 


I was interrupted in the hey-day 
of this foliloquy, with a voice which 
I took to be of a child, which, com-- 
plained * ie could not get out.”—I 
look’d up and down the paflage, and 
feeing neither man, woman, or. child, 
I went out without further attention. 


In my return back through the 
paffage, I heard the fame words re-- 
peated twice over; and looking up, 
I faw it was a ftarling hung in-a hietle 
cage.—‘* I can’t pet out—I can’t get 
** out,” faid the ftarling. 


t 
-- + J ftoad 
’ 
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I ftood ‘looking at thé bird: and. 
to every perfon who came through the 
paffage it ran fluttering to the fide to- 
wards which they approach’d it, with. 
the fame lamentation of its captivity— 
_% Tcan’t get out”, faid the ftarlinz— 
God help thee! faid I, bue PH lee 
thee out, coft what it will; fo ] turn’d 
about’ the cage to get to the door ; it 
was twifted and double twifted fo faft 
with wire, there was no getting it 
epen without pulling the cage to 
or took both hands to it. 


. The bird flew to the place where 
_ J was attempting his deliverance, and 
thrufting his head through the trellis, 
prefs’d his'breaft againft it, as if im- 
paticnt—I fear, poor creature! faid I, 
5 I cannot 
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I cannot fet thee at liberty—*« No,” 
faid the ftarling — ‘‘ I can’t get owt” 
<< .-f can’t get out,” faid the ftar- 
ling. | 


"I vow, I never had my affections 
more tenderly awakened; or do I re- 
member an incident in my life, where 
the diffipated fpirits, to which my 
reafon had been a bubble, were fo 
fuddenly call’d home. Mechanical 
as the notes were, yet fo true in tune to 
nature were they chanted, that in one 
moment they overthrew all my fyfte- 
matic reafonings upon the Baftile; 
and I heavily walk’d up ftairs, un- 
faying every word I had faid in go- ~ 
ing down them. | 


Difguife 
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- Difguife thyfelf as thou wilt, ftill 
flavery! faid I—ftill thou art a bit- 
ter draught ; and though thoufands 
in all ages have been made to drink 
of thee, thou art no lefs bitter on 
that account.—’tis thou, thrice fweet 
and gracious goddefs; addrefling my-' 
felf to Liserry, whom all in pub- 
lic or in private worfhip, whofe tafte 
‘is grateful, and ever wilt be fo, till 
Nature herfelf thall change—no¢int 
of words can {pot thy {nowy mantle, 
or chymic power turn thy {ceptre 
into iron—with thee to fmile upon 
him as he eats his cruft, the fwain 
is happier than his monarch, from 
whofe court thou art exiled —Gracious 
heaven! cried I, kneeling down upon 
the laft ftep but one in my afcent— 

grant 
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grant me but health, thou great Be- 
ftower of. it, and give me: but this 
fair goddefs as my companton— 
and fhower down thy mitres, # it 
feems good usto thy divine provi- 
dence, upon thofe heads which are 
aching for them. 


THE 
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THE CAPTIVE. 
PARIS 


TN ELE bird in his cage purfued 
me into my room; I fat down 
clofe to my table, and leaning my 
head upon my hand, I begun to 
figure to myfelf the miferies of con- 
finement. I was in a right frame 
for it, and fo I gave full {cope to my 
imagination. 


_ F was going to begin with the 
" millions of my fellow creatures born. 

to no inheritance but flavery 3 but - 
finding, however affecting the pic- 
ture was, that I could not bring it 
| _ near 
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near me, and that the multitude of 
of fad groups in it did. but diftraé&t 
me. — 


—I took a fingle captive, and hav- 


ing firft fhut him up in his dungeon, 
I then look’d through the twilight of 
his grated door to take his picture. 


I beheld his body half wafted away 
with long expectation and confine- 
ment, and felt what kind of ficknefs of 
the heart it was which arifes from hope 
deferr’d. Upon looking neare. I faw 
him pale and feverith:: in thirty years 
the weftern breeze had not once fann’d 
his blood—he had -feen no fun, no 
moon in all that time—nor had the 

voicé 
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"voice of friend or kinfman breathed 


through his lattice—his children— . 


~—But here my heart began to bleed 
—and I was forced to go. on with 
another part of the portrait. | 


He was fitting upon the ground 
upon a little ftraw, in the furtheft 
corner of his dungeon, which was 
alternately his chair and bed : a little 
calender of {mall fticks were laid at the 
head notch’d all over with the difmal 
days and nights he had pafs’d there— 
he had one of thefe little ticks in his 
Jhand, and with a rufty nail he was 
etching another day of mifery to add 
to the heap. As I darkened the little 


light he had, he lifted up a hopelefs 
eye 
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eye towatds the door, then caft it 
dewn—/Shook his head, and weit oh 
with his work of affliction. I heard 
his chains upon his legs, as he turn’d 
his bédy to lay his little ftick upon the 
bundle—He gave a deep fiah—I faw 


the iron enter into his foul—! burft © 


into tears—I could not fuftain the 
picture of confinement which my 
fancy had drawn—I ftartled up from 
my chair, and calling La Fleur, I bid 
him befpeak me a remife, and have 
it ready at the door of the hotel by 
nine in the morning, 


—T'll- go direétly, faid I, mylelf to 
Monfieur Le Duke de Choifeul. 


La 
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La Fleur would have put me to 
bed’; but not willing he fhould fee 
any thing upon my cheek, which 
would coft the honeft fellow a heart 
ache—I told him I would go to bed 
by himfelf&—and bid him n g0 do the 
fame. 


Vo.l. D THE 


* 
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ts cae 7 
THE STARLING. . 
ROAD ro VERSAILLES. 


GOT into. my remi/e the beat I 

propofed : La Fleur’ got. up 
behind, and I bid the coachman 
make the beft of his way to Ver- 
failles. 

As there was nothing in this road, 
or rather nothing which I look for 
in travelling, I cannot fill up the 
blank better than with a fhort hiftory 
of this felf-fame bird, which became 
the fubject of the laft chapter. 


3 a Whiltt 
iia Seay os ap a. a F 


F 
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Whilft the Honourable Mr, ** * # 
was waiting for a wind at Dover 
it had been caught upon the cliffs be- 


fore it could well fly, by an Englith 
lad who was his groom; who not 
caring to deftroy it, had taken it in 


his breaft into the packet—-and by 


‘courfe of feeding it, and taking it 


once under his protection, in a day 
or two grew fond of it, and got it 
fafe along with him to Paris. 


At Paris the lad had laid out a 

a livre in a little cage for the ftarling, 
and as he had little to do better the 
five months his matter ftay’d there, he 
taught it: in his mother’s tongue the 
four fimple words—(and no more)— 
D2 to 
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to which | own’d myfelf fo much 
it’s debtor. 


Upon. his mafter’s going on for 
Italy—the Jad had given it to the 
_ mafter of. the hotel—But his litle 
fong for liberty, being in an uaknown 
language at Paris-the bird had little 
or no ftore fet by him—fo La Fleur 
bought both him. and his cage for 
me for a bottle of Burgundy. 


In my return from Italy I broughe 
him with me to the country in whofe 
}anguage he had learn’d his notes— 
and telling the ftory of him to Lord 
A—Lord A bege’d the bird of me— 
in a week Lord A gave him to 
Lord B—Lord B made _.a prefent 
of him to Lord C—and Lord’s C’s 

5 eentle- 
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gentleman ‘old him to Lord D’s for 
a fhilling —Lord D gave him to 
Lord E—and fo on—half round the - 
' alphabet—From that rank he pafs’d 
nto the lower houfe, and pafs’d the 
hands of as many commoners 
But as all thefe wanted to get in—and 
my bird wanted to get out—he had 
almoft as little ftore fet’ by him in 
London as in Paris. 


It is impoffible but many of my 
readers muft have heard of him; and 
ig any by mere chance have ever feen 
him—I beg leave to inform them, 
that that bird was my bird—or fome 
wile copy fet up to reprefent him. 


{ have nothing further to add upon 
him, but that from that time to this, 
D 3 “Thave 
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I have borne this poor ftarling as the 
creft to my arms,— Thus : 


—— And let the heralds officers 
twift his neck about if they dare. 


THE 


[39]. 


THE ADDRESS... 


VERSAILLES, ‘ 


SHOULD not like to have my 

I enemy take a view of my mind, 
when, I am going to afk protection 
of any man: for which reafon I ge- 
nerally endeavour to protect myfelf; 
but this going to Monfieur Le Duc 
de C**** * was an act of compul- 
fion—had it been an act of choice, 
I fhould have done i it, I — like 
othér People. = 
How many mean plans of dirty. 
addrefs, as I went along, did my 
| D 4 fervile 
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fervile heart form! I deferved the 
Baftile for every one of them. 


Then nothing would ferve me, 
when I got within fight of Verfailles, 
but putting words and fentences toge- 
ther, and conceiving attitudes and 
tones to wreath myfelf into Monfieur 
Le Duc de C* * * * *’s good praces— 
This will do~—- faid I—Juft as 
well, retorted I again; as a coat 
eartied up to him by an adventurous 
taylor, without taking his meafure— 
Fool! continued {—fee Monfieur Le 
Duc’s-face firft—obferve what cha- 
- sacter' is written in it; take notice in 
what pofture he ftands to hear you 
—mark the turns and expreffions of - 

his 
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his body and limbs—And for the tone 
—the firft found which comes from 
his lips will give it you; and from 
all thefe together you'll compound 
an addrefs at once upon the fpot, 
- which cannot difguft the Duke—the 
ingredients are his own, and moft 
likely to go down. 


Well! faid I, I with it well over— 
Coward again! as if man to man was 
not equal, throughout the whole fur- 
face of the globe ; and if in the field 
—why not face to face in the cabinet 
too? And truft me, Yorick, when- 
ever it is not fo, man is falfe to him- 
felf; and betrays his own fuccours 
ten times; where nature does it once. 

| '  ~Go 
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_ Go to the Duc de C * ** * with the 
Baftile in thy Icoks—My life for it, 
thou wilt be fenc back to Paris in half 
an HOUR with an efcort. 


I believe fo, faid I—Then I'll go 
to the Duke, by heaven! with all the 
gaity and debonairnefs in the world.— 


—And there you are wrong again, 
replied I—A heart at eafe, Yorick, 
flies into no extremes—’tis ever on 
its center.— Well! well! cried I, as 
the coachman turn’d in at the gates 
' +I find I fhall do very well: and by 
the time he had wheel’d round the’ 
court, and brought me up to the- 
door, I found myfelf fo much the: 
better for oe own ledture, that I 

neither 
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neither afcended the fteps like a 
victim to juftice, who was to part 
“with life upon the topmoft, —nor 
did I mount them with a fkip and a 
couple of ftrides, as I do when [ 
fly up, Eliza! to thee, to meet it. 


As I enter’d the door of the faloon, 
I was met by a perfon who poffibly 
might be the maitre d’hotel, but had. 
more the air of one of the under 
fecretaries, who told me the Duc de © 
C*#** was bufy—I am utterly ig- 
norant, faid I, of the forms of ob- 
taining an audience, being an abfolute 
ftranger, and what is worfe in the pre- 
- fent conjuncture of affairs, being an 
Englifhman too. He replied, that 
did not increafe the difficulty.—I made 
him 
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him a flight bow, and told him, I 
had fomething of importance to fay 
to Monfieur Le Duc. The fecretary 
_ look’d towards the ftairs, as if he 
was about to leave me to carry up 
this account to fome one—But I 
muft not miflead you, faid I—for 
what I have to fay is of no manner 
of importance to Monfieur Le Duc 
de C****_— but of great import- 
ance to myfclf.—C’eft une autre affaires 
replied he Not at all, faid J, 
to a man of gallantry.—But pray, 
good fir, continued I, when can a 
ftranger hope to have acceffe? In not 
Jefs than two hours, faid he, looking 
at his watch. The number of equi- 
pages in the court-yard feem’d to 


juftify the calculation, that F could’ 
have © 
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have no nearer a profpect--and as 
walking backwards and forwards in 
the faloon, without a foul to commune 
with, was for the time as bad &s 
being in the Baftile itfelf, I inftantly 
went ‘back to my remife, and bid the 
coachman drive me to the cordon dieu, 
which was the neareft hotel. | 


I think there is’a fatality in it—I 
feldom go to the place I fet out for. 


a 
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LE PATISSER., 
VERSAILLES. 


¥Q EFORE I had got half-way 
down the ftreet, I changed my 
mind: as‘I am at Verfailles, thought 
I, I might as well take a view of the 
town; fo I pull’d the cord, and or- 
dered the coachman to drive round 
fome of the principal ftreets—I fup- 
pofe the town is not very large, faid 
I.—The coachmen bege’d pardon for 
fetting me right, and told me it was 
very fuperb, and that numbers of the 
firft dukes and marquifes and counts 
had Hotels— The Count de B* * * *, of 
whom 
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whom the bookfeller at the Quai de 
Conti had fpoke fo handfomely the 
night before, came inftantly into my 
mind.—And why fhould I not go, 
thought I, to the Count de B*¥***, 
who has fo high an idea of Englith 
books, and Englifhmen — and tell 
him my ftory? fo I changed my 
mind a fecond tinie—In truth ic was 
the third; for I had intended that day 
for Madame. de R**** in the Rue 
St. Pierre, and had devoutly fent her 
word by her fille Ge chambre that I 
would affuredly wait upon her—but 
Tai govern’d by circumftances—I 
cannot govern them : fo feeing a man 
flanding with a bafket on the other 
fide of the ftreet, as if he had fome- 
thing to fell, I bid La Fleur go up 


cto 
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to him and enquire for the Count’s 
hotel. : : 


La Fleur return’d a little pale ; and 
told me it was a Chevalier de St, 
Louis felling patés—It is impoffible, . 
La Fleur! faid I.—La Fleyr could no 
more account for the phenomenan 
than myfelf; but perfifted in his 
. ftory: he had feen the croix fet in 
gold, with its red ribband, he faid, tied 
to his button-hole—and had look’d 
into the bafket and feen the pales 
which the Chevalier was felling; fo 

could not be miftaken i in that. ~ 


~ Sucha reverfe in man’s lifeawakens 
a better’ principle than curiofity ae | 
could'not help looking for fome'time 
| ‘ at 
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at him as I fat in the remife—the 
-more I look’d at him—his croix and 
his bafket, the. ftronger they wove 
themfelves into my brain—I got out 
of the ae and went towards him. 


— ae 


He was begirt with, a clean linen 
apron which fell below his knees, and 
with a fort of a ‘bib went half way 
up his breaft ; upon the top of this, — 
but a little below the hem, hung his 
croix. His bafket of little pates was 
cover’d over with a white damafk 
napkin; another of the fame kind 
was {pread at the bottom; and there 
was a look of propreté and neatnefs 
throughout; that one might have 
bought his pates of him, as much 
from appetite as fentiment. 


Vou. II. E. | He 
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~~ Be midde an offer of them to‘ nei- 
ther; but ftood ftill-with them at the: - 
corner of a hotel, for thofe to buy 
‘who chofé it,, without folicitation. 


Efe was about forty-eight —of a: 
fedate look, fortething apptoaching 
to gravity. I did’ not worder.—I 
went up rather. to the bafket than 
him, and ‘having lifted up the nap-- 

_ kin and taken one of. his. paves into. 
my hand—I begg’d he would explain 
the appearance which affected me. . 


He told-me in a: few words, that 
"the beit part-of his life had pafs’d in. — 
the fervice,. in which, after fpending. 
a {mall patrimony, he had obtain’d. 
a. company. and the croix with it;. 
but 
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‘but that at the conclufion of the laft 
“peace, his regiment being reformed, 
apd. the whole corps, with thofe of 
fome other regiments, left without any 
provifion — he found himfelf in a 
_wide world without friends, without 
,a_livre——and indeed, faid he, with- 
out any thing but this—(pointing, as 
he. faid it, to his croix)—The poor 
chevalier won my pity, and he finifh’d 
the fcene, with winning my efteem, 
too. 3 | 


The king, he faid, was the moft - 
- ggenerows of princes, but his. gene- 
- softy could neither relieve or reward 
“every. one, and .it was only his mif- 
. fortune to be amongft the number. 
He had .a little wife, he faid, whom 
E 2 he 


ears) pe oe 
he loved, who did the pati iferie’ ; and 
added, he fele no difhonour in defend- 
ing her and himfelf from want in this 
way—unlefs Providence had offer’d 
him a better, 


Tt would be wicked to with-hold-a 
pleafure from the good, in paffing 
over what happen’d to' this poor 
Chevalier of St. Louis about. nine 
months after. 


It feems he ufually took his ftand 
near the iron gates which Iead up to 
the palace, and as his croix had 
caught the eye of numbers, num- 
bers had made the fame enquiry 
which I had done—He had told 
them the fame ftory, and always with 

3 fo 
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- fo much modelty and good fenfe, 
that it had reach’d at laft the king’s 
ears—~who. hearing the Chevalier 
had been a gallant officer, and re- 
fpected by the whole regiment as:a 
man of honour and integtity—he 
broke up his little trade by a penfion 
of fifteen hundred livres: a year. 


+ As I have: told this to pleafe the 
-reader, I beg he will allow me to 
relate another out of its order, to 
pleafe myfelf—the two ftories reflect 
light upon each other,—and ’tis a pity 
. they fhould be parted. . 


ee Be - THE 
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THE SWORD, 
Laeegk 


HEN ftates and empires hava . 

.. their periods of declenfion, 

and feel in their turns what diftrefs. 
and poverty is—I ftop not to tell 
the caufes which. gradually brought 
the houfe dE**** in Britany 
into decay. The Marquis @E**** 
had fought up againft his condition: 
with great firmnefs ; withing to pres, 
ferve, and ftill thew to the world 
fome little fragments of what his ane 
ceftors had been—their indifcretions 
had put it out of his power. There 
2 was 
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‘was enough left for the little exigen- 
-cies of ob/curity—But he had two boys 
who look’d up to him for Jight—he 
thought they deferved it. He had 
tried his {word—it could not opert 
ithe way—the mounting was too ex- 
penfive——and fimple ceconomy was. 
not a match for it—there was nowe- 
Source bur commerce. 


In any other province in France, 
fave Britany, this was {miting the 
root for ever of the little tree his 
pride and affection wifh’d to fee re- 
ploffom—But in Britany, there being 
a provifion for this, he ayail’d himfelf 
of it; and taking an occafion when 
she —— were alicbled a at Rennes,’ 
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the Marquis, attended; with, his, two 
‘boys, enter’d, the court ; and having 
‘pleaded the right of an ancient law 
of the duchy, which, though feldom 
claim’d, he faid, was no lefs in force 5 
he took his fword from his fide—Here 
—faid. hemtake it; and_ be trufty 
guardians of it, till better times put 
me in condition to reclaim it. 


_ The prefident accepted. the Mar- 
quis’s fword—he ftay’d a few minutes 
to fee it depofited in the archives of 
his houfe—and departed. 


The Marquis and his whole family 
embarked the next day for Marti- 
nico, and in about nineteen or twenty 
years of fuccefsful application to bu- 

—. finefs, 


3 
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‘finefs, ‘with’ forme unlock’d: for be- 


quefts from ‘diftant branches of his 


‘houfe—return’d home to reclaim. his 
‘nobility end to fupport it. 


Te was an incident of good for- 
tune which will never happen to any 


traveller, but a fentimental one, that . 


I fhould be at Rennes at the very 
time of this folemn requifition: I 


‘call it folemn—it was foto me. 


The Marquis enter’d the court with 
his whole family: he fupported his 
lady—his eldeft fon fupported his 


fifter, and his youngeft was at theother 


: extreme of the line next his mother. 
_ he put his handkerchief to his 
. face twice—~ 


= There 
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——T here was a dead filence. ‘When 
the Marquis had approach’d within 
fix paces of the tribunal, he gave the 
Marchionefs to his yeungeft. fon, and 
advancing ‘three fteps before his fa- - 
‘mily—he reclaim’d his fword. His - 
{word was given him, and the moment . 
he got it into his hand he drew it al- | 
moft out of the fcabbard—’twas the 
Shining face of a friend he had once 
given.up—he look’d attentively along 
it, beginning at the hilt, as if to fee 
whether it was the fame—when ob- 
ferving a little ruft which it had con- 
tracted near the point, he brought 
neag his eye, and bending his head 
down over it~I think I faw a tear 
fall upon the place: i could not be 
deceived by what followed. 


s¢ J fhall 
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ss. T fhall find, faid he, fonie other 
ce way to cet it off”? | 


When itis “Marquis t had faid this, - 
he return’d his. fword into its {cabbard, 
made a bow to the guardians of it~ 

and, with his wife and daughter and — 
his two fons following him, .walk’d 
out, 


O how I envied him his feelings! 


: Bhs > 
Cat c ane es ea ie Fee ht Ld 
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THE PASSPORT. 


VERSAILLES, 


FOUND no dificuky in oét- 

‘ting admittance to Monfieur Le 
Count de B****, The fet of Shake- 
{pears was laid upon the table, and 
he was tumbling them over. I 
walk’d up clofe to the table, ‘and - 
giving Girft fuch a look at the books 
as to make him conceive I knew 
what.they were—I told him I had 
.come without any one to prefent me, 
‘lowing I fhould meet with a friend 
in his apartment who, Ff trufted, would 
do it for me—it is my countryman 
> 28 et ae ee the 
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the great-Shakefpear, faid I, .point- 
ing to his works—et ayez Ja bonte, 
mon cher: ami, apoftrophizing his 
fpirit, added I, de me Ecorse cet bon- 
neur la. | 


The. Count fmil’d. at the fingu- 
larity of the introduction; and fee- 
ing I look’d a little pale and fickly, 
_infifted upon my taking an arm-chair : 
- fo I fat down ; and to fave him con- 
jectures’ upon: a vific fo out of all 
rule, I told him fimply of the inci- 
dent in the bookfeller’s fhop, and 
how that had impell’d me ragher 
_to go to him with the ftory of a little 
_embarraffment I was under, than to 
‘any other man in France—-And what 
is 


z 
a, 


‘- 
:° 
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is your embarrafiment? let me yi 
-it, faid the Count. ‘So. [ 
shim the ftory juft as I have li it 
-the reader—_ 


—And the mafter of my hotel, 
faid I, as I concluded it, will needs 
have it, Monfieur je Count, that I 
fhall be fent to the Baftile—but.I 
have no apprehenfions, continued I— 
for in falling into the hands of the 
moft polifh’d people in the world, 
- and being confcious I was a true man, 
“and not come to {py the nakednefs of 
~ tee land, I fcarce thought I laid at 
their mercy.—It does not fuit the gal- 
. Jantry of the French, Monfieur le 
Couns faid I, to fhew ic Pagers in- 


fin 
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An animated blufh came into tle 
‘Count de B****’s cheeks, as E 
{poke this — Ne craignez rien—Don’t 
fear, faid he—Indeed I don’t, replied E 
again—befides, continued I a litle — 
fportingly—I have come laughing all 
the way from London to Paris, and 
I: do not think Monfieur le Duc de 
Choifeul is fuch an enemy to mirth, 
_asto fend me back crying for my 
. pains, 


——-My application to you, Mon- 
fieur le Compte de B*** * (mak-' 
ing him a low bow). is to defire-he- 
will nor. 


The Count heard me with great 
good nature, or I had not faid half 
_ as. 


4p 


b4 3 
as ‘nit and ‘att wid ‘ai 
ee bién dir. Sor’ atted | my ‘caufe 
“there — and determinéd’ to * fay” ‘no 


Ne gwar f+ Lael 
‘more about i it | 
by Le vate Kat een ane ee I 


“The ‘Count led the difcourt : ve 
‘talk’d of indifferent things aa} 
and politicks, and men—and tHen ait 
women—God blefs them all! fa d I, 
“after much difcourfe about | them— 
there is not a man upon earth Who 
loves them fo much as T'do : ‘Afttr 
* afl the foibles I have {een, ‘and ‘Al the 
 fatires 1 have, read againtt theny, YAU 
a love them s being Grinly perftttta 
“that a man who has not 7 fort e ofan 
~ affection for the whole fex, Ig ‘ied | 
ble of ever loving a fingle one“as he 


ie = agi 6. 
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Heb bien! Monfieur I? Anglois, faid 
- the Count, gaily —You are not 
come to fpy the nakednefs of the 
land —I believe you encore, 
I dare fay, that of our women-—But 
permit me to conjecture — if, per 
.bazard, they fell in your way—that 
the profpect would not affect you. 


I have fomething within me which 
‘eannot bear the fhock of the leaft in- 
decent infinuation : in the {portability 
of chit-chat I have often endeavoured 
- to conquer it, and with infinite pain 
have hazarded a thoufand things toa 
_ dozen of the fex together—the leaft 
_ of which I could not venture to a 
fingle one, to gain heaven. ” | 


Vou. Il. F - Excufe 
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Fxcufe-me, Moaftur fe Ceamt, 
faid I—as -for the nakednefs of your 
tard, if F faw it, I-thould. cat my 
eyes over it With tears in them-—and 
¥ér that of your women (blufhing a 
the idea he had excited in me)-I am 
% evangelical in this, and have fuch 
a fellow-feeling for what ever is weak 
about them, that I would cover .it 
with a garment, if I knew how to 
throw it on—Bat I could wifh, con- 
titued I, to fpy the makednefs of 
‘their hearts, dhd'through the difference: 
“difguifes of ‘cultoms, ‘climates, and 
‘religion, find out what -is good in. 
‘them, to fathion thy ‘own by—and 

‘therefore. am I come.. 


-. ft 
3 
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{tis for ‘this reafon, Monfieur le 

* Compte, continued I, that I have 
snot feen the Palais royal—nor the 
ILuxembourg — ner the Facade of 
the Louvre-nor have attempted to 
{well the catalgoues we have of pic- 
‘qures, ffatues, and chprches—J con- 
 eeive every fair being as a temple, 
“and would rather enter in, and-fee the 
‘original drawings and loofe fketches 
hung up in it, than. the transfigure- 

tion of ‘Raphael mee 


The. thirft of thts, continued 1, 
as impatient as that which inflames 
the breaft of. the connoiffeur, has 
ted me from my own home into 
France—and from France will lead 
"ame through Italy—tis a quiet journey 
F 2 of 


< 

of the heart in purfuic of Narurr, 
and.tho® affegtions whieh rife ppt of 
her, which make us love each other | 


—and the world, 'bétrek that we do. 


The Count faid a greatmapy ig 
things to me upon the ogesfidn, ; 
added-.very politely - how: rm 
Rood obliged to. . Skakefptar-' fo 
making me krowa ie 
a-propos, {aid he—Shakefpeat iv fulP 
Of great things—-He forpiot'a fiat? 
pun@illio of announcing: your natiie 
, sit. pits you “under ® “Aeceffity of 
, iy it ‘aia Sy PST ip 
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PALIE RE is not a more per- 

_ plexiag affair in life to me, 
than, ta:fet aboot telling any one who 
Eian—>fot shore is. fcarce any ‘body I 
qannot.give:a better account of than. 
of, myfelf 5. and Ihave often with’d I 
gould. do it-ia a fingle word—and 
have an-end-of it. It was the only 
. time and_ogcafion in my life, I could 
, aceomplifh this to any purpofe—for 
Shakefpear lying upon the table, and 
recollecting I was in his books, I 
took up Hamlet, and turning imme- 
@iagely; to the graye-diggers {cence in 
| the 
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the fifth aét, I lay’d my finger upon 
Yoricx, and advancing’ the book td 
the Count, with my finger all the 
way over the name —Me, Voici § 
faid I. . ! 7 
Now whether the idea of poor 

Yorick’s fkull was. put out of the 
Count’s mind, by the reality of -my 
qwno, or by what magic he could 
drop a period of feven or eight hug-. 
dred years, makes nothing in this 
account-—’tis certain the French cons 
ceive better than they combine—i- 
wonder at nothing in this world, ad: 
the lefs at this, inafmuch as one of 
the firft of our own church, for whofe 
eandour - and paternal féntiments I 
aia the 7 veneration, fell 


‘into 
2 


ind 
into the fame: miftake in :the very 
fame cafes“! He. could nat bear, he - 
%¢ {aid, ta: “look into fermons wrote 
se: by the king of Denmark’s jeter.” 
—Good, my lord! faid -—but thege | 
are two Yorick’s. The Yorick your 
Jordfhip thinks of, has been dead 
and buried eight hundred years ago’; 
‘he flourifh’d in Horwendillus’scourt-- 
the other Yorick is myfelf, who have 
flourifh’d my lord in no court—He 
fhook his head—Good God! faid J, 
you might as well confound Alex- 
- ander the Great, with Alexander the 
’ Copper-fmith, my lord’ Twas all 

one, he replied— 


—If Alexander king of ‘Macedon 
could have tranflated your lordfhip, 


F 4 faid 


byg2.J | 
faid I-—I’m fute your Lordhip . 
* woul” pptcpave faid f9. 


The poor Count de Rt? ** fell 
but into the fame error— 
"e 19 rome 
i Et, Monfigur, oe. Al Yori 7 
cried the Count.—7¢ le fit . f sid I. . 
Vous ?—Moi-— moi qui ai My onmeur 
de vous parler, Monfieur ke ‘Compte— 
Mon Dieu ! {aid he, embracing mem 
‘Vous ebes Yovitk. - : 


Se 

" ‘The'Count inftantly put the Shake- 
. fpear-into his pocket—anit ‘left ‘the 
-alone’in his room, mee 
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yi. COULD not conceive why the 
“Chui ‘de Ba *s* had “gone fo 
“abiay tly Out of the room, any, mor¢ 
“than * could: conceive why he had 
“put the Shakefpear i into his pocket = 
“Myfteries which muf explain themfelogs, 
are not worth the lofs of time, which a. 
_fLomjeciure about them takes up ; "twas het- 
fer £0 read Shakefpear ; fo taking.up, 
s* Much Ado about Nothing,” 1 tranf- 
ported myfelf inftantly from che chair 
I fat in to Meffina in Sicily, and 
Aget f bufy with Don Pedro and Be- 
nedick 
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nedick afid Beatrice, that 1 thought: 
not of Verfailles, the Count, « oF ae 
Paffport. 


~ Sweet aliability of man’s fpirtt, 
that can at once furrender itfelf tp 
illufions, which cheat expectation and 
forrow of their weary moments !— 
—long—long fince had ye number’d 
out my days, had I not trod fo great 
a part of them upon this enchanted 
ground: when my way is too rough 
for my fect, or too fteep for my 
ftrength, I get off it, to fome fmooth 
velvet path which fancy has {catered 
over with rofe-buds of delights ; and 
having taken a few turns-in it, come 
‘back ftrengthen’d aad refrefh’d— 
“When evils prefs fore upon me, and 


there 
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there is no retreat from theth. in’ this 
world, then,I take:a new courfe—lJ, 
leave it—and as I havea clearer idea of » 
the elyfian fieldsthan I have of heaven, 
J force myfelf, like Eneas, into them — 
——I fee him meet the penfive fhade of 
his forfaken Dido—and wifh to re- 
cognize it—I fee the injured fpirit 
wave her head, and turn off filent 
_ from the author of her miferies and 
dithonours — I lofe the feelings for 
myfelf in hers—and in thofe af- 
fections which were wont to mae 


me mourn for her when I was: at 
‘chool.,: 


— Surely this is not walking in a-vain 
foadow—nor does man difquiet bimfeif 
in vain, by ét—he oftener, does fo. in 

trufting 


[.76-33 | 
" erufting the iflue-of hissdommotioss: 
— te reafontanly.—I can faftly- fay for’ 
myfelf, I ,was never able xo conquer 
any one ingle bad. fenfation in.my 
heart . fo. decifively, as. by. beating 
up-as faft. as I could for fome kindly 
and gentle fenfation, to fight it — 
its own ground. 


When I had got to the end of the 
third act, the Count de B cone en- 
tered with my Paffport in his hand, 
Monf. le Duc de crs s, faid the 
Count, is as good a prophet, I. dare. 
fay, as he is a ftatefman—Un homme. 
qui rit, faid the duke, ne fera jamais, 


“. dangéreuz. —Had i it been for any. one. 


butthe king’ $ jefter, added the Count,D, 
could 


bay: 
could: nor have ‘got it thefe two 
hours: —Pardonnez moi,’ Mont ‘Le: 
Compte, faid I—I am not the king’s 
jetter.—But youare Yorich? —Yes,— 
Et vous plaifantez ?—I anfwered, In. 
deed I did jeft—but was not paid for 
it———"twas entirely at a Own ex- 
pence: 


We have no jefter at court, Mont. 
Le Compre, faid I, the Jatt we- had 
_ was in the licentious reign of Charles. 
the IId—fince which time our manners. 
have been fo gradually Tefiningy. 
shat our court at prefent is fo full of 
patriots, who with for nothing but 
the honours and wealth of their 
countty—and our ladies are all fo 
biota fo'fpotlels, fo good; fo devout 
—there 
5 


Pa 
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sssthere ig nothing for a pie to malts 
2 aaa Ofein : 


Yoile wnt ferffage a the 


Count. 


THE 
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THE PASSPORT. 
VERSAILLES: 


S the Paffport was directed to 

all lieutenant governors, go- 
verners, and commandants of citiesy 
generals of armies, jufticiaries, and 
all officers of juftice, to let Mr. Yo- 
rick, the king’s jefter, andhis baggage, 
travel quietly along—I own the tri- 
umph of obtaining the Paffport was 
not a litcle tarnifh’d by the figure I 
eut in it—But there is nothing uny- 
mixt in ‘this world; and fome of the 
gravelt of our divines have carried 
i fo far as to affirm, that enjoyment it- 
felf 
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felf was attended even.with & figh—= 
and that the greateft thay “knew off 
terminated in a gentral way,’ in little 


better than a convul fos. es es 


" 
~~ ‘ 


I remember the grave and tearned 
Bevorifkius, in his comiriientary pot 
the generations from Adarn, ‘very 
naturally breaks off in the middle of 
a note to give an account to’ the 
_ world of a couple of {parrows upon 
the out-edge of his window, which 
had-incommoded him-all the time he 
-wrote,- and at Jaft had entirely taken 
— off from, his genealogy. | 
Tis ftrange ! writes Bevorifkius; 


but the. facts are certain, for I have — 


{ 8: ] 
had. ..the “cusiofty to. mark . them, 
down one by one with my,pen——but 
the cock- -{parrow during . the -jittle 
- time that I gould have finithed the 
other half this note, has actually 
fofercupted. me. with the reiteration 
of bis carefles three and twenty times. 
aed.a half. 


: How meee adds Bevorifiius 
is. heaven to his creatures | 
- Til fated Yorick! that. the .graveit 
of thy brethren fhaoyld be able to 
write that- to the world, which. ftains 
thy face with crimfon, to copy in 


even thy ftudy. | 


» 


og Vor. I. G . But 
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But this is nothing to my travels 
—So I twice—twice beg pardon 
for it. 


CHA 
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CHARACTER, 
VERSAILLES, 


ND how do you find the 

French? faid the Count de 
B****, after hehad given me the 
Pafsport. 


The reader may fuppofe that after 
fo obliging a proof of courtefy, I 
could not be at a lofs to fay fome- 
thing handfome to the enquiry. 


, — Mais paffes pour cela—Speak 
frankly, faid he ; do you find all the 
urbanity in the French which the 

G2 world 
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wild ive iis the honeed SPY Hid 
foiind Evéty thing, Tin, WhichVod? 
fitined WV raiment} “galt che! cotnt? 
—Les Francois font oh $3 P% ati'ex2 


"4 4 sb gauod oT 
due brothas 


cel, eplied | I. 


“The count took noti¢e Pte wird 
excefe and would have’ it' I -meait 
more than I faid. Y defended my felt 
a. “long time as well as Y could 
againit'it—he infifted T Had a refetvet 

d dat 1 would Speak’ my pind 
Tay. oe eee 


Mae Tos Ca FY a sa 

' 1 Ebtieve, Monf. Le: Coinpte; ala 

I, that’ man has a certain’ compaf; as 
well“as’ an inftrument; and that'the 
focial aka” other talls hate octefoh 
by tiths"for st ere hich 7° 
oe 3t, 2 ' that 


E gs? 

that if_ yoy begin a, note t09 Bah 
ce loyasthere ciuik bed wa 
eitber in the Upper or singer dart, 
= all up the. fyttem of harmony. — 
The Count de B*¥* #* did. not un- 
derftand mufic, fo defired me to ex- 
plain it.fome other way. A, polifh’d 
nation, my, dear Count, faid I, makes 
fvery., one. its. debtor ; - and. ‘befides 
yrbanity infelf, Ake. the fair fex,. has 
fo, many charms it, goes againtt de 
the heart to. fay . it can do jil's and 
yet; I believes there is but a certain 
line of perfeétion, that man, take him 
altogether,.is empower'’d £0 arrive at 
-r-if he gets. beyond, he, rather eX- 

changes qualities, .chan. gets, them. 
demvt notprefume to fay, how far ¢ this | 
das re _— in, the, fyb 


~ o 
tem 7 je 
i 
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ject we are fpeaking of —but fhould 
it ever be the cafe of the -Englith, in 
the progrefs of their refentments, to 
-arrive.at the fame polifh which dif- 
tinguifhes the French, if we did not 
lofe the poltteffe de ceur, which in- 
clines men more to human. actions, 
than courteous .ones—we fhould at 
Jeaft lofe that diftinct variety and 
originality of chara&er, which dif- 
_tinguifhes.them, not only from each 
other, but from all the world be- 
fides. : i 


' [Thad a few king William’s thil- 
lingsas fmooth as glafs in my pocket; 
and forefeeing they would be of ufe 


in the illuftration of my hypothefis, 
I had 
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I had got them into my hand, when 
I had proceeded fo far— 


See, Monf. Le Gompte, faid I, 
rifing up, and laying them before 
him upon the table—by jingling and 
ribbing one againft another for feventy 
years together in-.one body’s pocket 
‘or another’s, they are become fo 


much alike, you can fcarce diftin- 


guifh one fhilling from another. 


The Englith, like antient medais, 
kept more apart, and paffing but few 
peoples hands, preferve the firft 
fharpneffes which the fine hand of na- 


ture has given them—they are not 


fo pleafant to feel—but in return, — 


G4 . the 


ov a a 


ee 

‘athe legend is fo" vifibfe, Chat’ at "he 
firft look you fee: white itiage | and 
_ fuperfcription they bear. —But the 
EBrench;:Mool.-Le Compte) added I, 
-wifhing to foften what I hed faid, haye 
fo, many excellencies, ..they,,can the 
better {pare this—they ate aloyal;-a 
gallant, a generous, an ingenious, 
and good temper’d people as is 
under heaven—if they have a. fault 

| —they aia too fericus. Rs 4 
, Mon Dieu ! cried the Cenk ing 

out of his chair. ae See 
Mais vous plaifantez, {aid he, cor- 
“recting his exclamation:—I'' laid. ty 
-*Waiid upori* my -breaft, ‘arid withéat- 
ra eae neft 
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nok Leiseepiaions ny ont foe 
Si Thess he ak Aerie gis, 
1 bThe Qunne falc he was ‘mortified, 
She-\coutdbaod May to’ hear any rea- 
SfOng; Beint#engaged to go that mo- 
ament’'te -dine’ with » ~ the’ Duc’ de 


a ~ 


Cn a 


Verfailles to eat your foup with me, 
I beg, before you leave France, I may 
“have the pleafure of knowing ‘you 
retract your opinion—or, in what 
manner you fupport it.—But if you 
.do. fupport it, Monf. Anglois, faid 
he, you. muft do it with all your 
_ pawers, becaufe you have the whale 
fies world 
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world againft you—I promifed the 
Count I would do myfelf the honour 
of dining with him before I fet out 
for Italy—fo took my leave. 


4 


THE 


gr] 
THE TEMPTATION. 


“PAR IS... 
{+ 7 

THEY alighted at the hotel, 
W the porter told me a young 
woman wiih a band-box had been that 
moment enquiring for me:—I do not 
Know, {aid the porter, whether fhe 
is gone away or no. . I took the key 
of my chamber of Aim, and went 
up flzirs ; and when I had got with- 
in ten fteps of the top of the landing 
before my door, I met her coming 
easily down. 


Ie was the fair file de chambre! 
had walked along the Quai de Conte. 
with : 
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with Méadamie de Rf $4 hadifent. 
kigiapon fonie:2om wnsiions ho.3 mur 
chaudé sles dnodts: within, ahep Qrawe 
ofthedmpteldd Modure y'anthast haa 
faiP'dsiecwaking: upon: heh~hadioid 
heel owe if Edad -tefc) Rogie stnaid 
#-fds whether: E-bad. cop jelbsarhettes 
addreti'd'¥9 Rev. fas hd ods aioisd 


As thaddiy Ble, de ebamdrs AT fo 
ptar oe the. pe oi 
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‘the bed} Werd draven chokoshhe :fin 
was’ fettingo‘aud : refledted) ahoough 
them fo watnt a ac. infowheskait fide 
Gt chawnes face <1 ‘thought. the 
blufh’d-—the idea of it;..maden'me 
bluth: myfelfa—we were :quite alone; 
and that fisper- induced a feeoad bluth 
before the firft could get off. - 


o\"Phire isa fort of a pleating: half 
pulley” Bibfh,” where thé’ blood ”-is 
moré in fadte than the man~"tis fent 
impetuous’ from the heart, and-virtue 
flies after it—not to call it back, but 
fo, make the fenfation of it more 
delicious, to the “nerves — "tis affo- 
| ciated, Y Ga *) SNe aes ee, es 


- . . 
‘ 
is a a Hit weir aie 2 - oc 
a ae) of yee (ev v4 wry > ee) ore? 
‘ 


Cor] 
. But Pil not deferibe u.—I felt 
fomething at firft within me which 
was not ia ftri@ unifon with the 
teffon ‘of virtwe I had given ker 
the night before—I fought five. mi- 
nutes for a card—I kaew I iad not 
one. —I took up a pen—I laid it 
down again—my hand trembled— 


the devil was in me. 


. I know as well as aay one, he isan 
-adverfary, whom if we refift, be will 
fly from us—but I feldom refit him 
at all; from a terror, that though I 
“may conquer, IT may fiill get a hort 
in the combat—fo I give up the 
triumph, for fecurity; and inftead 
of thinking to make him fly, I ge- 


nerally fly. myfeif. 
The 


“Mat - 
§ 
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The fair fille de chambre came clofe 

up to the bureau where I was looking 

for a card—-took up firft the pen I 

caft down, then offered to hold me 

the ink: fhe offer’d it fo {weetly, I 

- was going to accept it—but I durft 

not—I have nothing, my dear, faid 

I, to write upon.— Write it, faid fhe, 
fimply, upon any thing.— 


I was juft going to cry out, Then 
I will write ir, fair girl! upon thy 


oki ps— 


If I do, faid I, 1 fhall nerifh— 
fo I took her by the hand, and led 
- 4° Ther to the door, and bege’d fhe would 
~ not forget the leffon I had given her 

—She faid, Indeed fhe would not— 

and 
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and.asfhe-+utér’d it witht-fothe. dar- 
-peftnels, fhe turned about; and pave 

me both her hands, clofed together, 
into mine—it was impofiible not to 
“compress them in that fituation—I 
“with’d to let them - and all the 
time I held them, I kept arguing 
within myfelf againft it—and {till I 
held them on.—JIn two minutes I 
found I had all the battle to fighe 
over again—and I felt my legs and 
every limb about me tremble at the 
. idea. | ; 


The foot of the bed was withid a 
yard and a half of the place where 
we were ftanding—I had ftill hold of 
her hands—and how it liappenéd I 

“ean give “tio” ‘dccount, ‘but t neither 
ws ger 8 ofk’d 
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it'd hes-snor drew her—nipr-did -1 
ahink.of thedaxd—but fo: oe 
= wo beth fat down. . - | 


’ Til jut ‘thew you, faid the fair 
‘gu de chambre, the little purfe I have 
‘been making“ to-day to hold your 
~crown, “So the put her hand into 
“her right pocket, which was next me, 
“and felt for i it for fome timé—then into 
. into the left-—** She had loft it.”—I 
_Rever bore expectation rnore quietly 
—it was in her right pocket at laft— 
fhe pulled it out; it was of green 

_ taffeta, lined with a little bit of white 
quilted fattin, and juft big enough 
to hold the crown—fhe: put it into 
. my hand—it was pretty ; and I held it 
, ten minutes with the back of my hand 

Vo. Ik jH©- _ refting 
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_-Yefting upon her lap—dogking fome- 
. times at the purfe, fometimes on one 
— fide of it. ee at 
A -ftitch or two had broke out in 
the gathers of my. ftock—the fair 
Jille.de chambre, without faying 2 word, 
took out her little hufiive, threaded 
a fmall needle, and few’d it up— 
I forefaw it would hazard the glory 
of the day ; and as the paffed her hand 
in filence acrofs and acrofs my neck 
in the manceavre, I felt the laurels 
fhake which fancy had wreath’d 
- about my head. 


A ftrap had given way in her 
walk, and the buckle of her fhoe was 
jutt falling off—See, faid. the fille de 

. chambre, 
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ebambre, Holding up her: foot —t 
“could: not for'my foul but’ faften the 
buckle in return, and putting’ in the 
ftrap — and lifting up the other foot 
with. it, when I had done, to fee both 
‘were right—~in Going it too ‘fuddenly 
-—~it-unavoidably threw the fair file de 
‘vhambre off her center—and then— 
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THE conquest 


ar ay a ae ee 


2: 6 TEV BR FR es 
rES—rand then=-Ye whofe 

- clay-cold heads and Juke-warm 
beaits can argue dewn orimafk your 
--paffioris—tell me, what. trefpals i 38 it 
that man fhould have them? or how 
his fpirit ftands anfwerable, to the 

* father of {pirits, but for his condué 

_under-them ? 


If nature has fo wove her web of 
kindnefs, that fome threads of love 
“and defire are entangled with the 
" piece-muft the whole web be rent 


~ 
. 


: in drawing them owt?—Whipme fich « . 


7 — great ited ‘of nature! 
~ faid 


{ ior J 

faid I to myfelf-——Wherever thy proz 
vidence fhall place me for the trials of 
my ‘virtue-=whatever is my danger 
--whatever is my fituation—let mé 
feel the movements which rife oat of 
‘it, and which belong to me as a man 
—and if I govern them as a good 
one—I_ will truft the iffues to thy 
“juftice, for thou haft made us—and 
‘Rot we ourfelves, | 


As I finifh’d my addrefs, I raifed 

, the fair file de chambre up by the 
_hand, and led her out of the room. 
__—the ftood by me till I lock’d the 
_ door and put the key in my pocket 
77 and ..then—the victory being 
t. “quite decifive—and not till then, I 
b H3 _ prefs’d. 


| { rez } 
prefstd my lips to her cheek, and, 
taking. her, by | the. and, gain, 
Jed her fafe to the gate of the. 
hotel. - : | 
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THE MYSTERY. * 


PARIS, 


rE a man knows the heart, he 
will know it was impoffible to go 


back inftantly to my chamber—it / 


ul “yt “yr 
Tae 


was touching a cold key with a flat’ 


third to it, upon the clofe of a piece 


of mufick, which had call’d forth my 


affections—therefore, when I let go. 
the hand of the fille de chambre, 1. 


remain’d at the gate of the hotel for 
fome time, looking at every one who 
pafs’d by, and forming conjectures 
upon them, till my attention got fix'd 


H 4 upon 
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‘upon a ingle objec which sepaensied 
arate of reafoning: upon, him. 
Sig: VG De ah 
wats wig a tall figure. of gir 
phic ferious, aduft look, - 
- pafs’d and repafs’d fedately: shee 
ftreet, making a turn of ‘about fixty 
paces on each fide of. the gate of the 
hotel—the man was about fifty-two 
—had a {mall cane under his arms 
was drefs’d in a dark drab-colour’d 
coat, wailtcoat, and breeches, which 
feem’d to have feen fome’ years ere 
vice—they were ftill clean, atid’ there 
Was ‘a lictle air - of frugal | propret? 
throughout him. By his ‘palling off 
_ Kis hat, and his atritdde of accofting : 
a good many in his way, t aw. he 
was afking charity,; fo I got a fous or 
eu: * two 


Ptos] 

two out of niy pocket ready to give 
him, ‘as ‘he’ took me in: his turn—he 
pafs’d by me ‘without afking any 
thing—and yet did not go five fteps 
further before he afk'd charity of'4 

Fittle woman — I was much more 
likely to have given of the two—He 
had fcarce. done with the woman, 
when he pyljtd off his hat to:another 
wha, was coming the fame. way.—rAn 
ancient gentleman came flowly-—andy 
after him, a young {mart one—He 
jet them both pafs, and afk'd nothing : 
I ftood obferving him halfan haur, tn- 
which time he had made. a dozen 
turns backwards. and. forwards,. cand. 
found that Af invariably. pprlued the 
fame aah . 
jase s toed a: er 


i y é 
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There were two. things very’ fin-- 
gular in this, which fet my brain to. 
work, and to no purpofe—the firft 
was, why the man, fhould only tell. 
his ftory to the fex—and fecondly— 
what kind of ftory it was, and what 
{fpecies of eloquence it could be, 
which foften’d the hearts of the 
women, which he knew ’ twas tO, no 


purpofe to practife upon the men. 


There were two other circum- 
flances which entangled this myftery 
_ =the one was, he told every woman. 
what he had to fay in her ear, and in 
a way which had much more the air 
of a fecret than a_ petition—the 
other was, it was always fuccefsful 
=—He mever er ftopp’ d a woman, but fhe 

pull’d 


E {07 }: | | 
pull’d out her purfe, and. immedi. 
si gave him neem ae 


I could form no fyftem to explain 
ig poem a 


“‘Lhad got a'riddle to amufe me for 


the reft of the evening, fo I walk’d 
up fairs to my chamber, 
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r WAS immediately ‘Seinibas 
by the mafter of the hetels who 
came into my room to tell mic-Fmoft 
provide lodgings elfe where—-How 
fo, friend? faid ].—He anfwer'd; I 
had had a young woman lock’d up 
with me two hours that evening in 
my bed-chamber, and *twas againft 
ithe rules of his houfe.—Very well, 
- faid I, we’l}-all part friends then—-for 
the: ‘girl is. no worfe—and I am nO 
1 worle—and you will be juft as I found 
~yav-e—It was enough, ‘he. faid,’ to 
overthrow. 


[ 169 J 
overthrow the credit of his hotel. 
Vayex vous, Monjicur, faid he, point- 
ing xo ‘the foat"of the- bed we had 
‘been fitting upon.—I own it had 
fomething of the appearance of an 
-evidencée ; but my pride not fuffering 
me te enter into any detail of the cafe, 
exhorted him to let his foul fleep in 
“peace, as I refolved to let mine do 
 :thag night, and that I would dif 
“charge what I owed him at break- 


'. J fhould not have minded, Monficur, 
‘faid: he, if you had had twenty girls 
‘we Fis afeore more, replied I, 1a- 
-terrupting him, than I ever reekon’d 
‘upon Provided, added he, it had 


r 
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been but. in a morning.—Aad does 
the difference of the time-of the day 
at Paris. make a differeace in the fin? 
«—{r made a difference, he faid, in the 
fcandal.—I like a good diftinction in 
my heart; and cannot fay.I was in- 
‘tolerably out of .temper with . the 
man.—TI own it is neceflary, re-aflumed 
the mafter of the hotel, that aftranger 
at: Paris fhould have the opportuni 
ties prefented to hin -of ‘buying: lace 
and filk ftockings and ruffles, ¢¢ teat 
eda—and ’tis nothing if a womar. 
-€omes with aband box,+++Q’ my 
confcience, faid I, fhe‘had one; . but: 
I never look’d into tt.— Then, 
Monfieur, {aid he, has ‘bought -no- 
- thing -N ot onegarthly thing, replied 
I.—Becaufe, faid he, I could recom- 

30 | mend 
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trend one to you who would'tife you 
en confeience —But I muft fee her this 
night, faid I.—He made mea low 
Bow and walk’d down, 
Now thall I triumph over this 
wnaitre ad hotel, cried [—and what 
then ?—Then I fhall Jec him fee I 
know he is 4 dirty fellow. — And 
what then?.— What then!—I was 
.too near myfelf to fay it was for 
tlte fake of others.—I had no good 
anfwer left—there was more of {pleen 
than principle in my project, and F 
-was fick of it before the execution, 


In a few minutes the Griffet came 
in with her box of lace—Pll buy 
~ nothing: 


iz J 
nothing however; faid I, within my- 


| The Griffet would few mie every 
thing—I was hard to pleafe: fhe 
would not feem to fee it; fhe open d 
her little magazine, laid all her lace 
one after another before. me — uns 
folded and folded them up again one 
by one with the moft patient {weetaefs 
_—I might buy—or not — fhe would 
let me have every thing at my own 
price— the poor creature feem’d 
anxigus to get a penny + and laid her- 
felf out to win me, and not fo much 
in a manner which feem’d artful, as 
in one I felt fimple and careffing. _ 


If 
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Jf thers, i IS NOt, a. fund. of | honeft 
cullibility i in man, fo much the worfe 
—my heart: relented, and I gave’ up 
my fecond refolution as quietly as the 
firft—Why thould I chaftife one for 
the trefpafs of another? if thou 
‘art tributary to this tyrant of an 
holt, thought I, looking up in her 
face, fo rnuch hardet is thy bread. 


~ If I had not had more than four 
Louis dors in my purfe, there was no 
fuch thing as rifing up and fhewing 
her the door, till I had firft laid 
three of them out in a pair of ruffles. 


— The mafter of the hotel will 
fhare the profit with her—no mat- 
Vor. IL. I ter 
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ter—then I have only paid as miany 
a poor foul has paid. before me for 
an att he conid not ‘do, or think 
of. 


% 


an 
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“THE RIDDLE. 
PARIS. 
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"HEN La Fleur came up to ~ 

wait upon me at fupper, he 

told me how forry the mafter of the 

hotel was for his affront to me in 
' bidding me change my lodgings. 


A man who values a good night’s 
reft will not lay down with enmity 
in his heart if he can help it—SoI 
bid La Fleur tell the mafter of the 
hotel, that I was ferry on my fide 
fer the occafion I had given him-— 

i I2 and 
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dadbigburimay tell bistacif, yom willy 
La Fleur, added I,. ¢hat rig uae 
woman fhould call again, I thal! noc 
fee: hers... i 3. Sint tan son 

-(6W8 logs 
This was a facrifice not to him, 
Be th piel, having rtolwrdsalyg 
“There itn efcapey trurupseoomaae 
Sind, SK to Jeave» Panoiftnaaes 
‘parish oll she: vigaeceRieRRA. 
lintio tag we. on od ¥ foil «agate 
bas 87 “8t7 o.ROF Jon blaep 
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it fihd ho ‘aff ment in: ity fai i, 
idterrupting Hin RET. ¢ 


: atlas’ He ey, 8 


Mon Dieu! faid La ee 
took away. 
cree 2! 
Ss a aD hour's time he came to put 
“the 'to bed, and was more than com- 
‘monly officious ~~ fomething hong 
“upon his’ lips: to fay to me, ‘or afk 
me, which he could not’ get off: I 
could not conceive what it was; and 
. indeed . gave myfelf little trouble to 
‘firid ic out, as I had another riddle fo 
‘gnuch moreinterefting upon my mind, 
“which was that of the.man’s afkiog. 
charity before the door of, the: hotel 
—~+1 would have given. any thing to 
dave got to the bottom of it; and 
I 3 thar, 


& 
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that’ “hot out of euriofity— Hs! fo 
Jow a principle of enquiry, in ge 
neral, I would not purchafe the grati- 
fication ‘of it with 4 two-fous piede— 
but a fecret, I thought, which f 
foon and fo certainly foften’d the 
heart of every woman you came near, 
was a fecret at leaft equal to the phi- 
Jofopher*s fone : had I had both the 
Indies, I would have given . up one 
to have been matter of it. 


I tofs*d and turn’d it almoft all 
night long in my brains to no man- 
- ner of purpofe ; and when I awoke in 
the morning, I found my fpirit as 
much troubled with my dreams, as 


chet the. king of, Babylon had been 
2 with 


“? 
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with hiss and I will not hefitate to 


affirm, it would have puzzled all the 


wife men of. Paris, as much ps thofe 


of Chaldea, to have given its inter- 


pretation. 
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ALE ‘DIM, AN CALEB 
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A 


oe ~ yorltmoeny 


as | 5, Sunday ; a: § and , when is 
B. Fler, Came in,.. i: the, PwpAgs 
ae coffee and.,rele andi bugepr, 


he had got himfelf fo gallebt! yarpagal, 


" foarce: knew hiny: vos 3503 ness 
a1 Qesy, sh awh 
4d tad sical at Montreal to. 


‘wither fae Bith s Hie bw a 
oa | Mes 


He 
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Ee had bought a bright, clean, 
good fcarlet coat and a pair of 
breeches of the fame—They weré nat 
a crown wore, he faid, for the wear- 
| ing—I with’d him hang’d for telling 
me—they look’d fo frefh, that tho? 
‘T knew the thing could not be done, 
“yer I would rather have impofed upon 
my fancy: with thinking I had 
bought them new for the fellow, 
than that they had come out of the 

Rue de — 


| ‘This ; is a nicety which makes not 
_ the heart-fore at Paris. — 


He fad purchafed moreover: a 
handfome blue fattin waiftcoat, fan- 
cifully enough ‘embroidered —this 

an . ° was 
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staz indeed fomething she worfe-for 
the fervices it had done, but “twas ~ 
glean fcour’d —the geld had been 
‘touch’d yp, and upon the whole was 
rather fhowy than otherwife—and as 
the blue was not violent, it fuited 
with the coat and breeches very well: 
he had fqueez’d out of the money, 
moreover, a new bag and a folitaire 5 
and had infifted with the /ripier, 
upon a gold pair of garters ro his’ 
breeches knees—He had purchafed 
muflin ruffles, bien brodées, with four 
livres of his own money—and a pait 
of white filk ftockings for ive more . 
-——and, to top all, nature had given 
him a handfome figure, without 
cofting bim a fous. 


He 


/[-223.] 

"He entet’d the room thus fet off, 
with his hair drefs’d in the firit ile; 
and with a handfome Jdougquet in‘his 
breaft—in a word, there was that 
look of feftivity in every thing about 
him, which at once put me in mind 
it was Sunday and by coffis 
bining both ‘together, it inftantly 
{truck me, that the favour he with’d 
to afk of me the night before, was 
to {pend the day, as every body in 
Paris fpent it, befides. I had fearce 
made the conjecture, when La Fleur, 
with infinite humility, but with a 
~ Jeok of truft, as if I fhould not re- 
fufe him, bege’d I would grant him 
the day, pour faire le galani Vis & Vi8 
de fa maitreffe, 


Now . 
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Bow fe eas ‘the: very ¢hitig deine 
etaaded to db myfelf visid puis Widdamb 
ae: '* *.4% I had retain’d theines 
wife on purpofe for it, and “ir wenald 
not: :have: mortified my. vanitysAp 
have had a fervant fo well denseidy ay 
La Fleur was to have got up behind 
ts I- “pe could: have work fpared, 
Mil Mt. /  MIgND—wrt 
‘» sn & to aIWOKy 


But. we. muft feel, net-argue. in, 
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sano dowbt,-they have {et .their felf- 
denials‘dt a price —~and. their: ¢xpec- 
tations ‘are.fo- unreafonable; that 1 
would often difappoint them, but 
that their condition pats it fo much in — 
~ — to do it. | 


- Rebold! _— Bebeld I am thy ‘ais 
fant—difarms me at once of the 
powers of a mafter— | 


—Thou fhalt go, La Fleur! 
Yaid I. 


—And what miftrefs, LaFleur, faid 
| I, canft thou have pick’d up in fo little 
atime at Paris? La Fleur laid his 
hand \ upon his breaft, and faid ’twas 
a, petite 
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a petite. demaiflle. at. ManGeyr "Le 
Compte -de B * * * *’s,— La Fleur - 
had a heart made for fociety ; and, te > 
{peak the truth of him let as few ac« > 
cafions flip him as his mafter—fo- 
that fome how or other; but how-— ; 
heaven knows—he had connected 
himfelf with the demosfelle upon the 
_ landing of the ftair-cafe, during the 
time I was ‘taken up with my Paff- 
port; and as there was time enough 
_ for me to win the Count to my inte- 
_tereft, La Fleur had contrived to 
make it do to win the maid to, his 
—the family, it feems, was to be at 
Paris that day, and he had made a 
party with her, and two or three 
more of the Count’s houfhold, upon 
the boulevards, : 


“Happy 


[i r27 7 
* Happy ‘people! that once a week 
a'tealt ard fare to lay down all your 
cares together ; and dance and fing 
and. fport. away the weights of 
grievance, which bow down the {pi- 
sit ef other nations to the earth, 
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A Fleur had left me fomething 
to amufe myfelf with for, the 


@ey-enage than I had bargain’d, Spr; 
-@g,could have enter’d either inte bis 
. bead or mine. 
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and as I refolved to ftay within all 
day I ordéred* him. to call upon the 
traiteur to-befpeak my dinner, and 
leave me‘to breakfaft by myfelf. 


When I had finifh’d the butter, 
~-Ethrew the currant leaf out of the 
‘window, and was going to dothe fame 
by the wa(te paper—but ftopping to 
read a line firft, and that drawing me 
on to a fecond and third—I thought 
it better worth ; fo I fhut the window, 
and drawing a chair up to it, I fat 
down to read it. 


It was in theold French of Rabelais’s 
time, and for ought I know might 
have been wrote by him— it was 
~“ moreover in a Gothic letter, and that 
Vou, II. K fo 
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fo fagieg and. gone off by dimps and, 
lepath, of time, it coftr age. dnfinion, 
| trouble. to make any thing of jtes,, 
I threw j it down ; and then wrote a; 
letter to Loe ties I took it np! 
again, andembroiled my patience with: 
it afrefh—+and then to. cure :that; 2: 
wrote a letter. to Riza. Sil wkepe: 
hold of me ; and the difflewlty of whic! 
derfanding — it incresfed--bur tt 
defire: a 


I got my dinser; and after I had 
enlightened my mind with a bottle of 
Burgundy, I at ic again—and after 
two or three hours poring upon it, 
with almoft as deep attention as ever 
Gruter or Jacob Spon did upoh 8 
nonfenfical inicription, q thought I 

made 
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made: fenft of it; but to make fare’ 
Of'it, the béft way, I imagined, was 
to thitn “ie itito Bogkth, ‘and ke how 
i would ‘look then—fo I went on’ 
lelfurely, as & trifling man does, fome- 
titnes writing a fentence—-then taking 
a turn: or twe—and then looking how 
the world weat, out of the window ; 
fo that it: was nine o'clock. at night 
before. I had done it—I then ies 

and read it as follows. : 
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Veg. eS es wo Fe, 


YON l 
x: ow as. the notary ary Oe 


~ ot.” laets t° 


bas ei 
‘iputes d. the point. with the 110- 
tary 4 ie too much h heat—I wilh, fii 
the notary, throwing down. the par i 
nent that there was withers no say 


¢ only i. down aaa ae 


a > 
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well to avoid a hurricane by a mild 
reply—I would go, anfwer’d, he, to 
-bed.———- You may go to-the oer 
anfwer'd the — s wife. | 


an there Siena to be but 
one bed in the houfe, the other two 
rooms being unfurnifh’d, as is the 
cuftom ; at. Paris, and the notary not 
caring to lie in the fame bed with a 
‘woman who,had but that moment 
fent him pell-mell to the devil, went 
forth with his hat and cane and fhort 
cloak, the night being very windy, 
and walk’d out ill at eafe towards the 
pont neuf. — | nO 


- Ofall the bridges which ever were 
‘built, the whole world who have 
K 3 pafs’d 
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‘pated over the pont neuf,” muft own, 
tha it ls’ the nobleft—the Eineft—~the 
“grandeft—the lighteft—thie longefins 
‘the broadeft thar ever conjoin’d land 
‘and land to gether upon the facé of 
‘the ee en aS 
ee eee ses ere 
By this, it feems, as if the author of - 
the fragment bad net beenaFrénch- 


‘The wortt fault which divines “and 
the doftors of the Sorbonne can al. 
Tege againft #, is, that if there is 
‘bot a cap-full of wind in or about 
Paris, *tis more blafphemoufly focre 
Diex'd there than in any other aper- 
ture of the whole city—and with rea- 

| fon, 
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$n, gogd aud cogent Meflianys; for ic 
comes againft you without crying 
garde Peau, and with {uch ,ynopre 
‘meditable puffs, that of the few who - 
crofs.it with their hats on, ngt one in 
fifty but hazards two tivres and 2 
half, which is its full worth. 


The peor netary, juft as he was 
palling by the fentry, inftinétively 
 clapp’d his cane to the fide of i¢, but 
in raifing.it up the point of his cane 
- gatching: hold of the loop of the fen- 
tinel’s hat hoifted it ever the fpikes 
of the batleftrade clear inte the 


2 es 
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— Fis an sl] wind, faid.,a boatf- 
man, who‘catch’d it, - which blows. no 
id any good. : 


Ae 


~The fentry being a gafcon incon- 
tinently twirl’d up his whifkers, and 
levell’d his harquebufs, 


Harquebuffes in thofe days went 
off with matches; and an old wo- 
man’s paper lanthorn at the end of 
the bridge happening to be blown 
out, fhe had borrow’d the fentry’s 
match to light it—it gave a moment’s 
time for the gafcon’s blood to run 
cool, and turn the accident better to 
his advantage—°7s an ill wind, faid he, 
catching off the notary’s caftor, and 

legi- 
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legitimatidg the capture .. with ‘the 
boatman’s adage. . = 


The poor notary crofs’d.:the 
bridge, and paffing along the rue 
de Dauphine into the fauxbourgs of 
St. Germain, Jamented himfelf as 
he walk’d along in this manner: 


Lucklefs man! that I am, faid 
the notary, to be the fport of hurri- 
canes all my days———to be born to 
have the ftorm of ill language le- 
vell’d againft me.and my profeffion 
wherever I go—to be forced into 
marriage by the thunder of the 
church to a tempeft of a woman—to 
be driven forth out of my houfe by 

domefttic 


C238 7. 
dameftic winds, and defpelitd-af avy 
caitor by. pontific onesiwnta ‘He here, 
bare-headed, in a windy divht at the 
mescy.of the ebbs and flows of acct: 
dents--where F am tolay. my head ?+ 
miferable man! what wind in the two- 
and-thirty points of the whole con» 
pafs can blow unto thee, as it docs 
to’ the reft of thy fellow: creatites, 
good ! : - 


Teds c We 
‘ “As the, papery Ws. ‘scntnie by 4 
derk. paflage,. complaining..in thi4 
fort. 9 voice call’d out ia.a gitl, se 
bid her run for the next ngtary-—aew 
the notary being the next, and avail: 
ing himfelf of his, ftyation, walk, 
¥P 4 the paffage 50 she door, ang Ras 
~1304 ‘saq6 ing 


¢ 
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jog throvgh an ‘old fete. of a fala 
was, uber into.e large chamber dif 
gaantlet). of every: thing but: long 
military pikg-—a breaft pletea rafty 
old {ward, and bandaleer, -hung:. ‘ap 
equi-diftant in four different plapes 
againft the wall. 


“an old perfonage, who had hereto- 
fore been a gentleman, and untefs de- 
cay of fortune taints the blood alongs 
with it was a gentleman at that time, 
_ kay fupporting his head upon his hand 
in his bed; a little table with a taper 
burning was fet clofe’ befide it, and. 
Elok& by-the table was placed a chait 
the notary fat him down init; and 
pulling out his ink-horn and a theet 
OF two of paper which he had in his 
pocket, 
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_ porket,. he placed them :before him, 
and dipping. his pen in his:ink, and 
leaning -his breaft over the table, he 
difpofed ‘every thing to make the 
géntleman’s laft will and tefta- 
ment. 


_ Alas! Monfieur le Notaire, faid 
the gentleman, raifing himfelf up a 
little, I Have nothing to bequeath 
which will pay the expence of be- 
queathing, except’ the hiftory of my- 
felf, which, I could not die in peace 
~ unlefs I left’ it as a legacy to the 
wwoild ; ‘the profits arifing out of it, I 
bequeath to you for the pains of tak- 
ing it from me—it is a ftory fo un- 
common, it muft me read by all 

4 Mane 
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mankind—it will make the fortunes 
of your houfe—the notary dipp’d his 
pen into his ink-horn—Almighty di- 
rector of every event in my life! faid 
the old gentleman, looking up ear- 
neftly and raifing his hands towards 
heaven — thou whofe hand has led 
me on through ‘fuch a labyrinth of 
ftrange paffages down into this fcene 
of defolation, affift the decaying me- 
mory of an old, infirm, and broken- 
hearted man—direct my tongue, by 
the fpirit of thy eternal truth, that 
this ftranger may fet down naught 
but what is written in that Boox, from 
whofe records, faid he, clafping his 
hands together, I am to be condemn’d 
or acquitted !——the notary held up 
: OS the 
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_ the phinfiof his pen. euhiocslvenle: aad 
andhiseyf—2 ib Se ed 
—Jt is a ftory, Monfieur le No- 
taire, faid the gentleman, which will 
roufe up every affection in nature— 
ait will kill the humane, and teuch 
the heart of cruelty herfelé with 
pity 


-—The notary was inflamed with 
a defire to begin, and put his pen 
a third time into his ink-horn— 
and the old gentleman tufning a 
litle mere towarfls the notary, 
began to dittate his ftory in chefe 


oT 
"es 


a le 


[: 143: } 

.. om find, where, is thé ‘reft: of: ity- 

La Fleur? faid I, as he gerne ens 
ter’d the room. 


THE 
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THE FRAGMENT 
AND roe *BOU QUET. 


PARIS. 


HEN La Fleur came up 

clofe to the table, and was 
made to comprehend what I wanted, 
he told me there were only two other 
fheets of ic which he had wrapt round 
the ftalks of a bouquet to keep it toge- 
ther, which he had prefented to the 
demoifelle upon the boulevards—Then, 


* Nofegay. 


prithee, 


_ £45] 
prithee, La Fleur, faid I, ftep back to 
her to the Count de B * ** *’s hotel, 
and. fee if you cant get-—T here is no 
doubt of it, faid La Fleur—-and away 
heflewe 

In avery little time the poor fellow 
¢ame back quite out of breath, with 
deeper marks of difappointment in 
his looks than, could arife from’ the 
fimple irreparability of the fragment 
—Fufte ciel! in lefs than two minutes 
that the poor fellow had taken. his 
laft tender farewel of her—his. faith- 
lefs miftrefs had given his gage 
@’amour to one of the Count’s foot- 
men—the footman to a young femp- 
{trefs—and the fempftrefs to a fiddler, 
with.my fragment at the end of it— 

Vor. Il. L, Our 


[: 19639} 
‘Our misfortunes were involved to 
ther-=-4i giive::a’ figh—andALa"eur 
echo’d it — again to By ar 


— How perfidious! cried La 
—How on faid i = = : 


oe nen me oc aia 


| a ‘fhould not t have heen-marti-3 
fied, Montieur, quothr La Fleur, if the, 


had loft’ it—Nor I, ‘La  Hlegr, f faid es 
had . 1 found it. | 


c& 
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Whether T did o or 10, will be : een, :9 
hereafter. eee tat oy Ang 
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rp wie either ‘difdains of or 


fears to walk up a dark entry. 


may be an excellent good man, and 
fit for a huiidred’ ‘things ; but he” will 
not do to ‘make’ ag 


traveller. ’ Tt lai Heels : de a 


? 
rity 


he Ae ee 
fentu umental 


things I fee pafs at broad noon day; 


in large and open ftreets,— Na- 
tureis fhy, and hates to aé& before 
{pectators ;° but in fuch an unob- 


ferved corner, you fometimes fee a_ 


fingle fhort fcene of her’s worth all 
the fentiments of a dozen French 


plays compounded together—and yet . 


L 3 they 


é 
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they are ab/olutely fine; —and when- 
ever I have a more brilliant affair 
upon my hands than-common, as 
they fuit a ‘preacher juft as well as a 


hero, I generally make my fermon 


out of ’°em—and for the text—‘* Ca- 
“st padofia, Pontus and Afia, Phrygia 
_ & and Pamphilia”—is as goodas any 
one in the Bible. | 


There is a long dark paffage iffu- 
ing out from the opera comique into 
ad narrow fireet; ’tis trod by a few 
who humbly wait for a fracre*, or 
with to get off quietly o’foot when the 
opera is done, At the end of it, towards 
the theatre,’tis lighted by a {mall candle, 


* Hackney-coach. 
the 


— ee 
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the light of which is almoft loft before 
you get half-way down, but near the 
-door—’tis more for ornament than 
ule: you fee it asa fix’d ftar of the 
‘ Jeaft magnitude; it burns—but does 


little good to the world, - ‘that. we 
know of. 


In returning along this paflage, -I 
_ difcern’d, as I approach’d within five - 
or fix paces of the door, two ladies 
ftanding arm in arm, with their backs 
 againft the wall, waiting, as I ima- 
gined, for a facre—as they were next 
the door, I thought they had a prior 
right; fo edged myfelf up within'a 
yard or little more of them, and 
quietly took my ftand—I was in 


black, and fcarce feen. . 
| L 3 The 
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ui. Zhedudy ‘next: me! wad 444i dein 
=fiptasecol a woman: of dboboshirty-re ; 
athe other-af.the fame fize cant riske, 
of abot forty ; there!.wak ao-:eyagk 
of wifeor widow in any: drie: partof 
_-either of them — they -feem’d: ‘tu be 
“twa. apright —vettal fifters,.unfappyd 
by careffes, unbroke in upon ~ 
tender falutations: I could , 
‘with'd to have made them tas 
their happinefs was deltin’d, that 
‘night, to come from another ¢ quar | 
ter. 


A ce voice, with a par turn of | 
expreffion, and fweet cadence at the 
end.of ity begg’d, for,.a -twelvesfous 
-pigce, ge them,, for ,the love..of 


ele a beggar 


| bss) 
-asbegzgan: thawld fx..the -qube' of an 
i ling rand: that: the fami. fhould. be 
-twelvétamesas much as. what.is wfually- 
‘givenin tevdark: ‘They both feemed 
tafbonifh’c ate as much.as.myfelfio— 
5 welyedous! faid: one—atwelve:fous- 
tpiece + faid:ehe. other—and made:no 
yreplps:: SBS ee PS aS 


yf 


T hé j poor n rari faid; He knew not 
“how | to afk lefe of ladies of ‘their 
| “rank ; “and bow'd down his ‘head. to 

the ground, rae 


_ ive : 
Poo! faid they — —we pave no 
‘money, — 


Olek Pit PLE aa oe ig the cy Sa 
» The beggar femained filent fot” 
Mantes or ats and- renew BE 
‘Mplication.’” ak. eave | 
a Do 
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Do not, my fair young ladies, faid- 
he, ftop your good ears againft me 
«Upon my word, honeft man! faid 
the younger, we have no change— 
Then God blefs you, faid the poor 
‘man, and multiply thofe joys which 
you can give to others without 
change!—I obferved the elder fifter 
put her hand into her pocket —T’ll 
fee, faid fhe, if I have a fous. —A 
fous! give twelve, faid the fuppli- 
cant; Nature has been bountiful to 
you, be bountiful to a poor man, 


I would, friend, with all my heart, 
faid the younger, if I had it. 


My fair charitable! faid he, 
addrefling himfelf to the elder—-— 
What. 
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‘What is it but your goodnefs and hu- 
manity which makes your bright 
eyes fo fweet, that. they outfhine the 
the morning éven in this dark 
paflage? and what was it which 
‘made the Marquis de Santerre and 
his brother fay fo much of you both 
‘as they juft pafs’d by? 


The two ladies feemed much af- 
feéted ; and impulfively at the fame 
_time they both put their hands into 
their pocket, and each took out a 

twelve-fous piece. 


The conteft betwixt them and the 
poor fupplicant was no more—it was 
continued betwixt themfelves, which 

of 


frase] 
of the two fhould give 
fous piece in a arity-—aid to 
difpute, they. both gave 


and the man went away. 


he , twelve- 
to end the 
at together, 
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oy ef ‘own afr ce 
Tie Rivpre. nae 
Bre : rw OY on le - Ma as toe 


Romen , ves a 
pe ART dq 


oe SS 2d dam ot ives 
. Stepp’d haftily after him: it was 
the very man whofe fuccefs in 
afking charity of the women before 
_ the door of the hotel had fo puzzled 
me—and'I found -at once his fecret, 


or at leaft the bafis of it — twas 
Aattery. 


Delicious effence! how refrefhing 
art thou to nature! how ftrongly are 
all its powers and all its weakneffes 
on thy fide! how fweetly doft thou 
mix with the blood, and help it 
through the moft difficult and tortu- 


“pus —_ to the heart ! =e 
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The poor man,: as he was not 
ftraighten’d for time, had given it 
here in a larger dofe : *tis certain 
he had a way of bringing it into lefs 
form, for the many fudden cafes he 
had to do with in the ftreets,; but 
how he contrived to correct, fweeten, 
concentre, and qualify it—I vex not 
my fpiric with the inquiry — it is 
enough, the beggar gain’d two twelve- 
fous pieces—.and they can beft tell 
thé reft, who have gain’d much 
greater matters by it. 


PARIS. 
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"*‘ PARIS 


eX 7E get forwards in the world 
W ‘not fo much by doing fern 
vices, as receiving them: you take a 
withering twig, .and put it -in. the 
ground; and then you water it, be= 
caufe you have Ts it. 


, ! 


Mont: Le. esi ie peace, 
merely becaufe he had done me one 
kindnefs: in the ‘affair of my paff- 
port, would go on and do me another, 
the few days he was at Paris, in 
making me known to a few people 
of rank ; ‘and they were to — 
me to others, and foon, 
| 6 Thad 


[ a5e-F i 


E had get mafter of my /eleet, juft = 
in time to teen thefe hannats wo foie: * 
litthe-accownts. etherwife;)as:ds com-" 
monly the cafesI fhould have. din’dors-> 
fupp'd a fingle time--or-two-round;- - 
and then by tranfating French looks:*.” 
and attitudes into plain Englifh, -F. - 


fhould prefently have. feen, chat I had ~ 


got hold -of the’. cawvext.*.9f. anal 
more entertawming gueft; and. in 
courfe, fhould have refigned.all my . 
places one after another, merely upon. ° 
the principle, that I could not keep 
them.—-As it was, . sthingadid not Ba 


much amifs,, BE a Es deer ee 


o.e. 


- + 
4 * 


oo” . 


I had the honour, of being, intros 


duced to the ‘old Marquis, de Beese : 


= Pie ap knife,; fork, and: {poof. 


"i we 
HEE in 
, | 


me eg 
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in -days~08* yore: he- hed: Sppatiz’d. 
_hinefelf: tey-fomte: {mall feats: of chi- - 
valry: in the Coar d@’ amour; ant had | 
drefs’d ‘himrfelf- out. to the idea of 
tilts:and totrtiaments ever firice the. 
Marquis de.B-* ** * with’d co’ have °° 
it thought .the affair was fomewhere ° 
elfe-xhan in his‘brain. “He Could — 
© like to tae ‘a: trip'te England,” and 
afk’a- muth of *tffe ‘Ehghith” “ladies, 
Stay where ‘you are, I befeech you; 
Mon, - Je ‘Miarquife; faid I—Les | 
Mefits: Arigloife can‘ fcarce get a 
kind Jook #rom them as it is.—The 
Marquis invited me to fupper. «© 


‘Monf. paves the farmer- - general _ 


was juft ds s ‘inquif ifitive about our 


taxes They eee: very. sonGiderable, of 


he 


Ae 
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fe heard—-If we knew bit how to 
cofle& them, - faid I,’ ao inn a 
id bow. _ 
ay could never have been invited to 
Monf, P*** mei concerts cee oy 
other terms. 


} % \ 


I had bas mifreprefented to Ma. 


dame de Q* *.*. as an. efprite- 
“Madam de Q*** was an efprit her- 
felf; the burnt with impatience to 
fe me, and hear me talk. I:had 
/pot taken my feat, before T faw. the 
did not eare a fous whether I had any 
wit or no—lI was let in, to be con- 
-vineed fhe had.-—1 call -heaveh to 
witnefs I never ‘once —s ‘the 
: door of ny Tips. 

i. Madame 
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_. Madame de Q* *.* yow'd to every 
- creature fhe met, ‘* She had never 
“* had a more improving converr 
¢* fation with a man in her life.’* 


- There are three. epochas in the 
empire of a Frerich-woman — She is 
Coquette — then deift — then devote: 
the empire during thefe is never loft — 
~—fhe only changes her fubjedts: 
when thirty-five years and more 
have unpeopled her dominions of the 
flaves of love, the re-peoples it with 
flaves of infidelity——and then with 
the flaves of the Church. 

Madame de V ** ® was vibrating 
betwixt the firft of thefe epochas: 
the colour of the rofe was fhading 

Vou. Il. M faft 
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{aft away—the ‘oupht: toshave béen 
adeift five years before 'the<time-E: 
had ne hénour to © pay - lle is 
Gt od 
‘She sad: me upon ibe in fo- 
pha with her, for the fake-of difputy, . 
ing the point of religion more clofely.. , 
_—In fhort, Madame de V * * ¥ ‘gold: . 
me fhe believed il a 


J told Madame de Vv *#* j ‘it 5 might, 
be her principle ; but I wag, fure it 
could not be her intereft to level the | 
outworks, without which ] could 
not conceive how fuch a citadel ‘as . 
hers could be defended—that there 
was not :a more dangerous thing. in 
the world, than for a beauty to be a’: 


deift—dhat : ‘It-was a debt I owed mj - 
Tg fa ‘reed, 
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Creed; Bats t@- conceal itfrom, het, 
that: Lhad:nes.been five. minutes. fat, 
upon the fopha befides her, but I had. 
begun to form defigns-—and what is 
it;¢ but: the: fentiments- of religion, 
ané ‘the perftafion they had exifted:: 
in‘ her ‘breaft; which could have 
check’d them as ney rofe uP. 


Weare not Sane fuid I, uti 
hold of her hand—and there is need 


of all reftraints, till age in her own 


time fteals in and lays them on us—- 
but, my dear lady, faid-I, kiffing her 
hand—’ tis too—too foon— 


I declate I had the credit all ave | 
Paris of unperverting. Madame de. 
ve ** .— She: affirmed ; to. Monf, . 

? M 2 D *. # ~ 
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D)'**wdrid che Abbe Mo¥i* ‘thae in- 
one half hour: I fad: faid: mone -for 
revealed religion, than all their Eacy- 
clopedia had faid againft it-—} was 
lifted directly into Madamede V;*?*’s. 
Coterite-—and fhe put off the epochs 
of deiffn for tWo yearsu 3. > oo 


I remember it was -in this Cofirie, 
ji the middle of a difcourfe, ‘ity whith 
¥ was thewing the neceffity of myst 
eanfe, that the young Cotnt de: Far 
neant took me by the hand to. che 
fortheft corner of the roorh,~to tell 
‘me my ‘Jolitatre was pinn’d too ‘ftrait 
about my neck——It fhould be plas, 

‘Hadinant,” {Hd ‘the Count; looking 
dowii ‘upon: his own= but 4’ word, 

Monf- Yorick, ‘to: the wifeds” | “- 
a EE And 


1165-7, 
ame Arfd'ftohi the . wife, Monf,. -Le 
Comper; plied I, —— a a 
bolts — ; ere 
* The Cano! de. Faineant hia 
ide with more ardour than ever J 
was embraced by martal man. 


- For. thfee..weeks together, T was 
of every man’s opinion I met. — 
‘Pardil “ce Monf. Yorick a. autant 
a efprit gue nous autres. ——Il rai- 
*fenne bien; {aid another. — C’ef 
sn bon, enfant, faid a third. — And 
-at.. this price I could have eaten 
_, and drank and been merry all the 
«days of my: life at Paris ; but ’twas a 
Mithoneft reckoming—I grew afhamed 
of it—it was the gain of a flave— 
rst M3 | _— every 
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every fentiment of honour revolted 
againft it—the higher I got, the 
‘more was I forced upon my dbeggarly 
Siftem—the better the Coterie —the 
more children of Art —I languifh’d 
for thofe of Nature: and; one night, 
after a moft vile proftitution of my- 
felf to half a dozen different peaple, 
'- I grew fick—went to bed—order’d 
La Fleur to get me. horfes in the 
morning to fet out for Italy. 


“MARIA 
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-‘W NEVER felt what the diftrefs of 
- MA. plenty was in any one fhape till 
-Now—to'travel it through the Bour- 
honnois; the fweereft part of .France— 
in the hey-day of the vintage, when 
Nature is.pouring er abundance into 
every one’s lap, and every eye is 
lifted up—a journey through each 
ftep of which mufic beats time to 
Labour, and all her children are re- 
joicing as they carry in their clufters 
—to pafs through this with my affec- 
tions flying out, and kindling atevery _ 
5...) | 6M4 group 


S 
a ° 
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group before me—and every: one-of- 
"em was pregnant with adventures. 


-;Juft heaven! —it would fill ‘up 
twenty. volumes-—and alas! Thave but 
a few {mall pages left of this to croud. 


it into—and half. of theft .muf. be: 


taken up with the poor. Maria my 
friend, Mr. Shandy, met. we near 


Moulines, J 18-4 Rae 


The ftory: he had tald of that dif- 


order’d maid affe&t’d me. not a little. 
in the reading ; but when I got with- 
in the neighbouthood where fhe lived, 
it returned fo ftrong into my mind, ; 
that I could not refift an impulfe. 
which promptetl, me to go- half.a: 
league aus of ‘the road: to the. village. « 
7 
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where. —— dwelt ' to: enquire. 
after-ber. °°. Beet Gr 


_ ?Tis going, I own, like the Knight 
of the Woeful Countenance, in quett: 
of melancholy. adventures —~ but. 
know not how it is, but Iam never fo: ’ 
perfectly ‘confcious of the exiftence 
of. a foul within me, as when I am en-~ 
tangled in them. 


The old mother came to the door, 
her looks told me the ftory before fhe 
open’d her mouth—She had Joft her 
hufband; he had died, fhe faid, of. 
ariguifh, for the-lofs of Maria’s fenfes 
about a month before. — She had 
feared: at’ firft, fhe added; that’ it’ 
would have plunder’d -her poor girl 

of 
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of. what..litde underftanding was 
Jeft—but, on the contrary, it had 
brought her more to herfelf—ftill fhe 
could not reft—her poor daughter, 
the faid, crying, was wandering fome- 
where about the road— 


— Why does my pulfe beat languid 
as I write this? and what made La 
‘Fleur, whofe heart feem’d only to be 
tuned to joy, to pafs the back of his 
hand twice acrofs his eyes, as the 
woman ftood and told it? I beck- 
on’d to the poftilion to turn back 
Into the road. 


When we had got within half..a 
league of Moulines, at a little opening 
in the road leading to.a thicket, I 
‘a ss - difcovered 


| f ‘yyr 
‘difcovered' ‘poor Maria’ ‘ficti#g under 
a poplar—Hie was fitting With ‘her 
‘elbow it Her lap, and’ herheda: Jean- 
| ‘ing on’ one fide within her ‘hand+-a 
fmall brook’ ‘ran ‘at the * foot of aus 
"tree. | hee, ei 


— bid ‘the pofttilion go on with the 
‘chaife to Moulines — and Lia Fleur 
‘to ' befpeak ‘my fupper-—and that I 
"would walk after. him, 


She was drefs’d in white, and much 
as my friend defcribed her, except 
that her hair hung loofe, which before 
was twifted within a filk net.—She 
had, fuperadded likewife to her jagket, 
‘a pale green ribband whieh fell acrofs 
her fhoulder tothe ‘waift ; wt: the end 
bea. + of 
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of which hung her pipe. --Her.goay 
had been as faichlefs: ay her lover s 
and fhe had got a little dog. in lie 
of him, which fhe had kept tied by.a 
ftring to her girdle; as I look’d ats 
her dog, fhe drew him towards her 
with the. ftring. —‘ Thou fhalt not 


* leave me, Sylvio,” faid fhe. Ilook’d ~ 


in Maria’s eyes, and faw fhe was 
thinking more of her father than of 
her lover or her little goat ; for as fhe 
utter’d them the tears trickled dowa 
her cheeks. 


. I fat down clofe by her; and Ma- 
ria let me wipe them away as they 
fell with my handkerchief.—I then 
fleep’d it in my own—and then in 
hhers—and. then in mine-- and then 
| I wip’d 


tie 
ee 


oo ee err 
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I'wip'’d' hers "ge ain — and a$ I did 
it, felt futh*undefcribable emotions 
within me; as I am fure could noe 
be accounted for from any combina- 
tions of matter and motion, 


«Tam. pofitive I have a foul; nog 
can all the-books with which mate- 
rialifts have pefter’d the world ever 
convince me of the contrary. 


J v% 
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HEN Mnria had come afitle. 
to herfelf, I aik’d her if the " 
remember’d a pale. thin perfon of 
aman who had fat down betwixt her 
and her goat about two years before ? 
She faid, the was unfettled much at | 
that time, but remember’d it upon 
two accounts—that ill as fhe was fhe 
faw the perfon pitied her; and next, 7 
that her goat had ftolen his handker- ; 
chief, and fhe had beat him for the 

theft—fhe had wafh’d it, fhe faid, in 
the brook, and kept it ever fince in — 
her pocket to reftore it to him in cafe — 
fhe fhould ever fee him again, which, — 
fhe 


Cirys'} | 
fhe added, he had half promifed her. 
As fhetold me this, the took the hand- 
kerchief out of her pocket to let me 
fee it, fhe had folded it-up neatly in 
@ cou ple of vine leaves, tied round 
with a tendril—on opening it, I faw 
an S mark’d in one of the corners. _ 


She had fince that, the told — 
me, ftray’d as far as Rome, and 
walk’d round Sc Peter’s once—and 
return’d back—that fhe found her 
way alone acrofs the Apennines—had 
travell’d over all Lombardy without 
money —and through the flinty roads 
of Savoy without fhoes—how fhe had 
borne it, and how fhe had | got fap- 


Pegs Om 
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tempers the wind, {aid Maria, to the 
thorn lamb. 


Shorn indeed! and to the quick, 
faid I, and waft thou in my own 
land, where I haye a cottage, I wauld 
take thee to itand fhelter thee: thou 
fhouldft eat of my own bread, and 
| "drink of my own cup—I would be 
kind to thy Sylvio—in ail thy weak- 
nefles and wanderings I would’ feek 
after thee and bring thee back —when 
the fun went down I would fay my 
prayers, and when I had done thou 
fhouldft play thy evening fong upon 
thy pipe, nor would the incenfe of 
my facrifice be worfe accepted for 
_ entering heaven along: with ‘that of a 

broken: heart, 
Nature 


ee = ee 


= 
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. Nature. sted within tie, as :I 
“‘itter’d this ; . and Maria obferving, a¢-I 
took out my handkerchief, that. it 
. was fteep’d to much already to be of 
ute, would needs go wafh it in the 
~ ftream.—And where will you dry #, 
Marat aid I—T'll dry itin my bo- 
a faid the—’twill do me — 


ae a 
oe And is your ‘heart {till be watt, 
nae faid 1. | el. 


I touch’d upon the ftring on which - 

_ hung all her forrows—fhe look’d with 
wiftful diforder for fome time in my 
face; and then, without faying any 

_ thing, took her pipe, and play’d her 
cf er Bia #0 the Virgin — The ftring I 
had touch’d ceafed to vibrate—in a 
--Von. IT, N moment 
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"moment or two Maria returned to 


up. 


herfelf—let her pipe fall—and. rofe 


” And“where, art you going, Ma 
ria? faid J.—She faid to Moulines.— 
Let us go, faid I, eer 
put her arm-within: mine; add fe 
ening thé fring, to let the dog fe stow 

om in: that’ order we aes — 
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“V ELO’, I. hate. falutatipns , and 

_ greetings in the marketsplage, 

yet. when, we got intp, the riddle of 

hed I ftopp’d to take my laft lok 
and laft farewel of Maria, 


Maria, tho’ not tall, was never- 
thelefs of the firft order of fine forms 
—affli@ion had touch’d her looks 
with fomething that was fcarce earthly 
_, ft fhe was feminine—andfomuch 
was there about her of all that the 

N 2 heart 
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heart wifhes, or the eye looks for is 
woman, . that gould , the, traces spe 
ever worn out of her brain, and thofe 
of Eliza’s out of mine, fhe thould 
not only eat of my bread and drisik: 
own, cup, but Maria fhould la 
by: befete, dad -bg.; utd, mie 
NE 6 23 bb ed te OE 
¥g flil r ae ee ee ; 
4Adied, poor ide aide : 
hibe the oil-dnd wine Which tei 
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THE BOURBONNOIS,. 


HERE was nothing from — 
which I had painted out for 
“‘myfelf fo joyous a riot of ‘the affec 
tions, as in this journey in the vin- 
‘tage, through this part of France; 
.. but preffing through this gate of far- 
‘row to it, my fufferings has totally 
_ -unfitted me: in every fcene of fefti- 
_-vity I faw Maria in the back-ground 
of the piece, fitting penfive under 
_ her poplar; and I had got almoft to 
Lyons before I was able to caft-« 
fhade acrofs her— 


N 3 Dear 
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Dear “fenfibility | * ‘dard inex: 
haulte of all that’s predioas th Out 
joys, ‘or coftly int our forrows! “Hot 
chairieff thy t martyr ‘down wipetthis bed 
_ Of fttaw-2and “tis chod who Hfshim 
Op to’ He aven— eternal fquatain of 


Out feelings! ~’ris here] fate thee 


and: chis- is’ chy-divinicy: :whith firs 
Within mé=+—not, ‘that in. fome fad 
arid: fickéning moments;::°¢ xy. foal 
ae “rinks back upon berfelf; wkd Aarties 
© at deftruttion”® — mers: pomp: of 
words!.—but that I feel fore generous 
joys and ‘generous cares beyond: frty- 
felf—all comeé froth thee, “greatss 
| great Sensorium of the world! which 


Vibfates; ff'a hair of “our heatls ‘but: 


falls’ ‘upon the} wround; ih the rérioteft 


4 
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defert of. thy. creation, == Touch’d 
with thee, Eugenius.. draws my cur= . 
tain when I languith—hears. my ‘tale 
of. fymptoms, and blames the weather 
for the diforder of his nerves. . Thou 
giv’it a portion of it fometimes £a 
the rougheft peafant who traverfes the 
bleakeft mountains—he finds theJa- 
cerated. lamb. of another’s , flock— 
This moment I beheld him leaning 
with his head againft his crook, with 
piteous inclination looking down upon 
it—Oh! had I come.one moment 
' fooner !—it bleeds to death—his gen- 
we heart bleeds with it— 


Peace to thee, generous os |— 
I ad thou. walkeft off with anguith. 
Soo N 4 out 
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but thy joys hall balance 1t—for 
happy as. thy cottage—dnd happy is 
the :fharer of’ it—and happy are she 
jambs which fportiabout you. 2) 
Cl Shee ee ee: Go aa 
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THE SUPPER, 
SHGE coming loofe from the’ 
& fore-foot-of the thill-horfe, at’ 
the beginning of the afcent of mount 
Taurira, the poftilion difmounted; ° 
twifted the fhoe off; and put it in 
his pocket; as-the afcent was of five . 
or fix milés, and that horfe our. main 
dependence, I made a point of having 
the fhoe faften’d on again, as sell as 
we could; but the .poftilion had 
thrown away the nails, and the. haa 
mer in the chaife-bax, being of mo 
great ufe without them, I-fubmitted 
to"g0 on. | 
He 
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“Hie ira hot mohatedthaleoa mile 
higher, “When ‘coming! to! a” Bintys 
plete’ OF Youd, the’ poo?'aébil dott*a. 
fecond ‘fhioe; and from Sff his other: 
fore-foot’;: ‘I: then. pot’ oft? of- the; 
chaife ih good ‘earneft 5 dnd feeirig’ 
a° houfé about’ a quartet Of a milejo" 
the left-hand, with a great deal todo, 
I prevailed upon the poftilion’ ‘to 
turn up to it, The look of the houfe, 
dnd of every thing about it, as "we 
drew nearer, foon. reeonciled me 
| to the difafter. —It was ‘a Tittle’ 

farm-houfe furrounded with about 
twenty acres of vineyard, about as 
much corn-—and clofe to the houfe, 
on one fide, was a potagerie of, an 


acke: and. a half, full. of a 


. hey va hic 


rd + 


od 
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which could make plenty, in a, French 
peafart’s. houfe and onthe other: 
fide mas 4 littl wood.which forpithed.. 
wherewithahto.drefs it. It was about, 
eight-in the.evening when.I got to the 
houfe--fo | left, the poftilion to ma. 
-nage:his ppint as he could—and for. 
mine, - I. ane directly into. the. 
houfe, . -..:: 


a ee bo Ge at > A ‘ 
h 


The family ‘allel ne an n old 
paeysbeades! man and his wife, with 
five or fix fons and fons-in-law and 
, their feveral wives, and a joyous ge- 
nealog gy. out of? em, | 


They call fitting ‘down to- 
pether to their lentil- -foup ; a large 


wheaten loaf was in the middle of the 
table 5 


[$8] 

table ; and a flaggon of wine at each 
end of | it. promifed joy thro” the 
jftages of the repaft-——’twas a feat of 
Jove. 


The old man rofe up to meet me, 
and with a refpectful cordiality would 
have me fit down at the table; my 
heart was fat down the moment I en- 
ter’d the room; fol fatdown at once 
dike afon of the family ; and to inveft 
myfelfin the character as fpeedily as I 
‘could, I inftantly borrowed the old 
‘man’s knife, and taking up the loaf 
cut myfelf ahearty luncheon; and as I 
did ic I faw a teftimony in every eye, 
not only of an honeft welcome, 
_ but of a welcome mix’d with thanks 
_ that I had not feem’d to doubt it. 
| ae ; a | Was 


{ ay J 
| Was it this; or tell me, Nature; 
what elfe-it was which made this mor- 
fel fo fweet—-and ‘to what magick I 
owe it, that thé draught 1 took SF. 
their flagoon was fo delicious’ with 


it, that they remain’ ups my palate 
to this hour po 


4 the fupper was to my tafte— 


the grace which follow’d it was much 
more fo, 


THE 


= 


JY .THE eRace” 


4 aes 


THE EN fapper. was sane the 
_ old man gave a peck ‘upon 
the table with the hafe of his knife 


to ‘bid them prepare for the dance : : 


the moment the fignal w was given, ‘the 
women and girls ran all ‘together i into 


‘a back. apartment to tye up their 


~‘hair—and the young men to the door 
to wath their faces, and change their 


fabots; and in three minutes every 


6 


foul was ready upon a a iittle efpla- 


nade before the hoafe to begin—The 


old man and his wife came out | laft, 
and, placing 1 mie “betwixt them, fat 


: down, Upon | a fopha of turf ‘by: the 


_ door, 
The 


gljor) 

The old man had fome fifty years 
ago been no mean performer upon 
the vielle—@arf ‘at che ‘abe he was 
then of, touch’d it well cnough for 

: “the‘purp pole. Ai s ‘wife fang ne aad- 
“then a ete? té the tine—then’ inter- 


avyiea 


 mitted—and joined her old pan again 


piper 1 3 ee 
their children” and grind. children 
danced before chem,” -_ 
O8G Wa * Gor Ge. ee 


35073 4 tee 6) Gee oe Gee 8 Peers CO iain 


ees dance, wa vm fome alte 
i. the, “povement wherein ‘they all 
__ feemed to logk, up, I fancied I.could 
ting an elevation. of spirit dif- 
erent from that which is the caufe or 
the effect of fimple jollity. —In aword, 
351 
. 1 thought Tb oe “Religion mixing j in 
gig datice—Bit as 1 hid never feen 
« My | “ooShep 
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her fo engaged, I fhould have look’d 
‘upon it now, as one of the illufions 
‘of an imagination which is eternally 
mifleading me, had nor the old inan, 

‘as foon as the dance ended, faid, that 
this was their conftant way ; and that 
‘all his life long he had made it a Tale, 
‘aftér fupper was over, to call out his 
family to dance and rejoices believing, | 
he faid, that a chearful and contented 
mind was the beft. fort of thanks to 
heaven that an illiterate peafane could 


* pay— ; a 


——Or a learned pects either 
.- faid I. 


Tre 
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THe Case or Deticacy.’ 


7X 7 HEN iyou. have gained the 

2 fap of mount .Taurira, you 
run prefently down to Lyons— 
adiey then to all rapid movements! 
Tis a journey of caution; and it 
fares better with fentiments, not to 
-be.in:a hurry with them ;" fo I. eon- 
tracted with a Vojturin to take his 
time with a couple of mules, and 
convey. me in my own chaife fafe to 
Turin through Savoy. 


Poor, patient, quiet, honeft peo- 
ple! fear- not; your poverty, the 
treafury of your fimple virtues, will 

Vor, II. O pot 
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pot _-b¢.gnyed you. by; abe: worhd} 
neri wih your valliesibe- invaded byt 
itierNature !.in the midfbofichy. dik 
orders, :/thou art. fill friehdly! edc'the 
Seantinefs thou  baft. created +--+ wit 
alt chy great works aboot thee, Krté 
haft ‘thou le‘t to give; either to the 
{cithe of te:the: fickle =. bY ve inl 
Hinde, thow grantett fafery aed protace 
thon’ ‘atid “fweee ‘are “the: dweblingy 
which’ ftand to fhieher'd. AA ec 9g 


eae ec ae rei 
Let the way-worn traveHer vent his , 
complaints upon the fudden turns. and 
dangers::of -your, roads-—your rocks, 
-—your precipices— the difficulties- of, 
getting up—the horrors of getting 
down'=~tnotintains ~ itnpradticable\— 
ant” catatatts, sag? roll ‘down' greae 
. ftones 
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{tdnes froin thdir' fam mits 'indblace 
his vp -road.=<The peafants had’ been 
allday:atiwdrk in removingafragment 
ofithis kind-berween St, Michael and 
Madane;:anci-by the time my: Voi- 
taf got: to. the place, it. wanted 
full two, hours. of compleating be- 
fore a; paflage could any how be 
pain’d: there-was nothing but'to wait 
with patience-—twas a wet’ ‘and tem- 
peftuous night; fo that by the de- 
lay, and that together, the Voiturin 
fotind ‘himfelf obliged to take up five 
thiles fhort of ‘his: ftage ata little 
decent kind of an: inn -by the road 
Bde tt ee Gort pa te. 


_ .~ L:forthwith took poffefion of my 
badichamberrent. a .good. fire-—r 
Lee O 2 der’d 


{ 196 J 
deta fupper >and: Was? thanking 
heaven it was no’ worle when 4 
voiture arrived with a lady i in at and 
her fervant-maid. ” | 


As there was ho other bed- -cham- 
ber i im the houfe, the hoftefs,, without 
much.-nicety, led them into ming, 
telling. them, as the. sphher’d them i in, 
thatthere was no body ia. it but an 
-Englith gentleman—that there were 
“two good beds, in it and a. clofer with- 
in .the room which held “another 
—the accent in which fhe fpoke of 
this third bed did not fay much for 

it—however, fhe faid, there were three 
‘beds, and but three people—and fhe 


. turf + Saye the gentleman would, do 


rae £ . *: any 
“eh: 
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any, thing to, apcognmodage matters, 
I lefx. pet the lady a PmpImens to make 


@raids 


pene a ‘declaration i would do any 
rhing in my power, 


“As this did‘tiot amount to af ab- 
"folute furrétider of my bed-chamber, 
Till fele — fo much the. pro- 
prietor, i th have a right: todo the 
“honours of ih=¥o 1 defired the: ‘Tady-to 
‘fit down—pratedher into the Watmelt 
feat—calf'd for more wood—~defiréd 
| the hoftefs to enlarge the ptan’ of the 
| ‘upper, and to favour us “oe 
Regie wine,” | 
poy fea SAG: + oF 
tie olaly had farce *wattn’d “her 
ee five minutes’ at tHe five, “before 
O 3 fhe 
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fhe began to torn her head back, and 
give alook at the beds 5 and the 
oftener fhe caft her eyes that way, 
the ‘more " they return’d’ perplex'd 
—T felt for her—and for mylelf s 
for in a few minutes, what ‘by hér 
looks, and the cafe itfelf, I found my- 
felf ‘as ‘much ‘embarraffed as it was 


poffible the lady could ie heifelf 


as aan 5 ov 


4 


| That the beds we were. to > lay ir in 
were in ‘one and the fame room, was 
enough ‘mpl by felt, to “have eX: 


ar ee 


them,. fet they ftood pial: and fo 
very: Clofe :to each other .as only, to 
allow {pace . for a. fall “wicker ¢ chair 
pre them, render’d the affair 
ee | aa 


*o- 
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Rill more : oppreflive to us—they | were 


~ Bert @ 
ae fated Bae: %, 


fixed up ‘moreqver near the. ‘ire, ‘and 
the projettion of the chimney ¢ on one 
fide, and a large beam which. crofi'd 
the room on the other, form’d a kind 
of recefs for them that was no way 
favourable to, the nicety of our {en- 
fations — if any thing could’ have 
added to it,, it. was, that the two beds 
were both of ’em fo very {mall, as to 
cut us off from every idea of the lady 
and the maid ‘lying together ; ‘which 
in either of them, could it have been 
feafible, my “lying befides them, 
tho” a thing” not to be with ‘d, yet 
theré ‘was nothing init ‘fo ‘terrible 
which the imagination might 1 fot have 
paid | over without torments *.*~ 


Ran pow of Ween ho ty 
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As for the little rout ‘within, it 
éffer'd little or no confolation to us-s 
"twas a damp cold cloft,:with a half 
difmantled window {fhutter, and with 
2. window -which had: neither- -giafs er 
oil paper in it to keep out the tem- 
peft of the night. I did not-endea; 
vour to ftifle my cough. when the 
Jady gave a peep into it ; fo it reduced _ 
the cafe in cdurle to this alternative 
—that the lady fhould:: facrifice her 
health to her feelings, and take. up 
with the clofet herfelf, and abandon 
the bed next mine to her maid —or 
that the girl fhould take the clofer, 
Bie. wc 
The'lady Was: @ Pieditsoneete of . 
about thirty, with a’ glow’ of heaith 
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ia her:icheeks:-—Thé maid swas a 
Lyonoife-of twenty, and as;bfifk and 
lively a Frencli girl asever moved. 
There were. difficulties every:way— 
and the obftacle of thé ftone in-thé 
road, which brouglit us into thé dif- 
tiefs; creat 4s it appeared: whilft ‘thé 
_ peafants: were renioving ft, was but 
‘a pebble to. what Jay in out. ways 
How2+1 -have. only: to. add, ‘that . it 
did not leffen the weight which hung 
‘npon. our fpirits, that we were both 
‘too delicate to communicate what 
-we félt. to. each ether upen the ec- 
eafion, | 


We fat down to fupper; and had 

; wenpthad bre generope wine to it 
than a Jitgle:inn in Savoy.could have 
“a  furnifh’d, 
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furnifh des, our tongues » pad o PRED, 
tied upy till neceffity herfelf. had eg 
them at liberty—but thelady hasingt 
a few bottles of Burgundy inher 
voiture fent down her. F ile de 
Chambre for a couple ‘of wheen I fo 


that by the time fupper was over, and 
ewes wel fad oullites 


sepifest with Arehgely of inane * 


pa laste ‘ie “deaf, rie =e 


b+ ta ¢ 
2 & 


- 
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religiont'and good faith on both fides, 
a3 in any treaty which as yet had the 
honour of being handed down to po- 
fterity. - 


They were as follows: 


Firft.. As. the right of the bed- 
chamber is in Monfieur — and he 
thinking the bed next to the-fire to 
be the warmeft, he infifts upon the 
conceffign on.the lady’s fide of tak- 
ing up with it. 


Granted, on the part of Madame; 
with a provifo,. That as the curtains 
of that .bed. are. of a flimfy. trant | 
parent cotton, and appear likewile. 


too fcanty to draw clofe, that the 
| Fille 


{ 294 3 
Fille de Chambre, hall faiten up the 


openipgs either by corking’ pitts, ¢ of 
heel and: rahi in fuck ieee 
- as fhall be deemed-a | faficetie bet | 


on the fide of Monfieur. 1 gihe 
: ‘aly Icis: ‘equte'ba a 


r 
rane ea Tw 


Z , oe : eae “sty. & a 
ie Rete: italia srsateae ® 
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cepted as. an equivalent for the robe 
de chambre, and fo it was ftipulated 
and agreed upon that I fhould lay ia 
my black filk breeches all night. 


adly. Ite was tafifted upan, and fti- 
‘pulated for..by the Jady, thar after 
_ Monfieur. was got to bed, and the 
candle and fire extinguifhed, that 
Monfieur fhould not fpeak one fingle 
word the whole night, 


+ Granted ; provided Monfteur’s a 
: ing. his prayers might not be deem’d 
-an infraction of the treaty. - 


_ ‘There was but-one point ‘forgot in 
‘this téeaty, and that was-the-manoer 

in whicl the lady-aod myfelf thould 
eee os a a a 3 -be 


rN yrs 
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be abliged.to uddrefs and. get to, bed. 
——thefe jwas bat one way of dging 1 if, 
and chat I leave to the reader to der 
vifé ; . protefting ds I doi it, ‘that if 
is not ne molt —— in nature, aod - 
painft ite i is fot thy Bete 


¢ 
Awe BX 


whether ..-s00s ali. Jnoyelty ofthe: | 
heipipemeieyalty eet : 


a 
7, 


ah te 
ge! SS we 


_ [ 207 J 

more flept than myfelfi—I bego’d a 
' thoufand pardons—but infifted jc was 
nomorethan an ejaculation—fhe main- 
tain’d twas an entire infraction of 
the treaty—1 maintain’d i it was pro- 
vided for in the claufe of the ae 


article, 


The lady would by no means give 
‘up her point, tho’ the weakened ‘her 
‘barrier by it 5 for-in the warmth of the 
difpute, Icould hear two or three 
corking pins fall’ out of the curtain 
to the ground, : 


Upon my word and honour, Ma- 
dame, faid {—ftretching my arm 
out of bed, by way afleveration— 


tm ar pag 
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—(1 was going to have added, that 
4 would not have trefpafs’d againi 
the remoteft idea of aeons for 
the world)—. 


' —But the Fille de Chambre hearing 

there were words between us, and fear- 
ing that hoftilities would enfue in 
courfe, had crept filently out of her clo- 
Jet, and 4t being cotally dark, had ftolen 
fo,clofe to our beds, shat the had got 
herfelf into the narraw paflage which 
Separated them, aad had advanc’d fo 
far up as to be in a line betwixt her 
miftrefs and me— 


So that when I ftretch’d out my 
hand, I caught hold of the Fille de 
Chambre’s 
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